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— — nxt> 

BOOK V. ^'-3 



OCanto tf^t dFir0t 



Tired with afflicdoiis, in a safe retreat 
From the active world, Phanmnida is Mir 

Making a sacred monastry her seat ; 

Where, near approaching the confirming tow, 

A rude assault makes her a prisoner to 
Almanzor*8 power; to expiate whose sin. 

The subtle traitor'swiflly leads her to 
The court, where she had long a stranger been. 



HERE harsh employments, the unsavory weeds 

Of barren wants, had ovemm the seeds 

Of fancy with domestic cares, and in 

Those winter storms shipwrecked whatever had been 

My youth's imperfect ofi&pring, had not I, 

For love of this, neglected poverty — 
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6 FHARONNIDA. Book V. 

That meagre fiend, whose rusty talons stick 
Contempt on all that are enforced to seek 
Like me a poor sul3S)fiteQce 'mongst the k>it 
Shrubs of employment; whilst blest wits, that grow 
Good fortune's feivorites, like proud cedars stand. 
Scorning the stroke of every feeble hand. 
Whose vain attempts^ though they should martyr sense» 
Would be repulsed with big-bulked confidence: 
Yet blush not, gentle Muse ! thou oft hast had 
Followers, by Fortune's hand as meanly clad^ 
And such as, when time had worn envy forth. 
Succeeding ages honored for their worth. 

Then though not by these rare examples fired 
To vain presumption, with a soul untired 
As his, whose fimcy's short ephemeras know 
No life— but what doth firom his liquor flow. 
Whose wit, ffown wanton with Canary's wealth. 
Makes the chaste Mnse^ pandresB to a heeilth. 
Our royal loren' story 1 11 pursue 
Through time's dark paths; wluch now hare led me t& 
Behold ArgaUa, by asristiBg art 
Advanced to health, preparing to deport 
From his obilcare abode, to prosecute 
Designs, which, when success strikes terror mute 
With pleasing joy, shall him the mirror prove 
Of forward valour, glossed with filial love^ 

But let us hero with prorifieroitt bkasings leave 
Awhile die noble hero, and receive 
From time's accounts the often varying story 
Of her whose love condttcted him. to flory. 
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CtiOe T. FBAROKNf DA. 7 

Distressed Fh^rouaida; Whose sufiEermgs grown 
Too great for all that virtue ere had knowa 
From human precepts, flies for refuge to 
Heaven*8 narrowest paths, where theclirectkig dew 
Of law, to which the earth for order owes^ 
Lost in zeal's light, a useless trouble grows. 

Returned were aU the messengers, which she 
Had at the first sahites of Uberty 
To seek Argaha sent: but since none brought 
Her passion*s ease, sick hope no longer sought 
Thoae flattering empirics; but at love's bright fires 
Kindling her zeal, with sober pace retires 
From all expected honors, to bestow 
Wh^ time her youth did yet to nature owe, 
A solemn recluse, by a sacred tow 
Locked up from action, whilst riie practised how» 
Qy q[)eculatioa safely to attain 
What.busier mortals doubtfully do gain. 

Within the conqpass of the valley, where 
Ismander's palace stood, the pious care 
Of elder times had placed a monashry. 
Whose fair possessors, from life's tumulti firer. 
In a calm voyage towards heaven— their home, there 

spent 
The quiet hours, so sweetly innocent, 
As if that f^ce, tiiat happy place, had been 
Of all the earth alcme exempt from sin; 
Some sacred power ordaining (when 'twas g^ven) 
It for the next prqparing school to heaven. 
From whence thorn vestals should, wboi Ufe expires^ 
Be for supplies advanced to heavenly choirs. 
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8 PRA^0NKIDA;> Botk V. 

Lost to the world in sorrow^s labyrmtiis, here 

Pharonnida, now out of hope to clear 

This tempest of her fate, resolves to cast 

Her faith*s firm*anchor: but before she passed 

The dangerous straits of a restrictive vow. 

She, to such friends as judgment taught her how 

To prize, imparts it; *mongst which few, the fair 

Silvandra, whom lost love had taught despair. 

With sad Florenza, both resolve to take 

The same strict habit, and with her forsake 

The treacherous world. But to disturb this clear' 

Stream of devotion, soon there did s^pear 

Dissuading friends— Ismander, loath to lose 

So loved a guest, whilst she *s of power to choose. 

Together with the virtuous Amida, 

Spend their most powerful arguments to draw 

Her from those cold thoughts, that her virtue might. 

Whilst unconcealed, lend weaker mortals light. 

Long had this friendly conflict lasted, ere 
Her conquered friends, whom a religious care 
Frighted from robbing heaven of saints, withdrew 
To mourn her loss; yet ere they left her ta 
Her cloistered cell, Ismander, to comply 
With aged custom, calls such friends whom nigh 
Abode had made familiar, to attend 
His royal guest Some hasty days they spend 
In solemn feasting, where each friend, although 
Clothed as when they at triumphs met, did show 
A silent sadness, such as wretched brides, 
When the neglected nuptial robe but hides 
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CAnto r. PHARONNIBiU 9 

The cares of an .obstnicted loye, before- 

Hanh parents wear. The mirthless feast passed o^er, 

Thenoble virginsy in procession by 

The nKmming train, untO; the mcmastry- 

Slowly conducted are; each led by two^ 

Full-breasted maids, whom Hymen, to renew 

The world*s decaying stock, his joys to prove 

By contracts summoned to conjugal love.. 

These as they passed, like paranymphs which led 

Young beauties to espouse a maidenhead. 

With harmony, whose each concording part 

Tickled the ear, whilst it did strike the heart 

With mournful numbers, rifling every breast 

Of their deep thoughts, thus the sad sense exprest. , 

L 
To secret walks, to silent shades, 
To places where no voice invades 
The air, but what's created by 
Their own retired society. 
Slowly these blooming nymphs we bring 
To wither out their fragrant spring ; 
For whose sweet odors lovers pine. 
Where beauty doth but vainly shine; 
Cho. Where Nature's wealth, and Art's assisting cost. 
Both in the beams of distant hope are lost. 

IL 
To cloisters where cold damps destroy 
The busy thoughts of bridal joy ; 
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10 vBAftai^TnA. BMk n 

To vows w1k)0« btii^ ensti iDiist be 
Uncovpled cold Tirgiaity; 
To pensive prtyens where heaven appcus 
Through the pale cloud of private tears; 
These captive virgins we nmisl leave^ 
Till freedom they from death receive: 
Cho. Oi^ in this remote condoskm blest. 
This vale of tears leads to eternal rest* 

III. 
llien since that such a choice as their^s. 
Which st^ies them the undoubted heirs 
To heaven, twcre sialhl to repent ; 
Here may they live, till beairty spent 
In a religious life, prepare 
Them with their fellow-saints to share 
Celestial joys, far whose desire 
They freely from the world retire : 
Cho. Go then, and rest in blessed peace, whilst we 
Deplore the loss of such society. 

Through <all the s^ow delays of love arrived 
To the unguarded gate. Friendship, that ^rived 
Not in persuasion*s rhetoric, withdraws 
Her forces to assist that juster cause-^ 
Prayers for their ftiture good— with winch whilst tiicy 
Are taking leave, the unfolded gates give way 
For the blest votaries* entrance, whom to meet, 
A hundred pair of maids, more chastely sweet 
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Hun floiter* wydi grow lurt^odied ^ dmenttf were 
Led by their abbesi; fo whose pious care 
These being joined, with Mch n mA revtffte 
Of eyes o^eMkwng, (as the saUe hefie 
Close mocmiere leaver when they nasi see no more 
Their eoAned dead), ^ttr flicndi are from the doer 
With eager looks, woe^^tast—since now denied 
A fhrther view, depart unsatisfied. 

This last of ditties, which the dearest iHend 
Ought to pe^rft>rni, brought to snccenftil end; 
For here no ewtom with a dowry's price . 
At entnmce pM, nursed skthlhl avarice; 
They *re soMy led through a Atir garden where 
Each waHc was by ^e founder's pious car^ 
For various ftuiciesy wanton imagery. 
To caftch the heart, and net to court the eyc^ 
Adorned with sacred histories* From hence 
Tthe centre of tins Mr circun^ereoce. 
The &bric come, tiie roving eye, confined 
Withan the buildings, to enlarge the mind 
In contemplation, saw where happy art 
4)ad on the figured walk the second part 
Of saered story drawn, in lines tlMit had 
The woHd*s Redeemer, firom his first being clad 
In robes of flesh, presented to the view 
Through allhis passions, till it brought him to 
The eross, that l^ghest seal of love, where he 
A sinless oibring died, from sm to free 
The captived world, whidi knew no other jnioe 
But4h«t to pay the^debU of paradise 
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12 PHABONNIDA* Book F» 

Pafloedthiottgli tibis place, where bleeding passion 
strove 
Their melting pity fo refine to love» 
They're now the temple entered; where, to screen 
Their thoughts y^ nearer heaven, whom they had seen, 
r tjie entrance scourged, contemned, and crucified^ 
They there.beheld, though veils of glory hide 
Some part of the amazing nujesty. 
In his ascension, as when raised to be. 
For them that hear his death freed from the hate , 
Of angry heaven, the powerful advocate. 

Besides these bold attempts of art that stood 
To fright the wicked, or to pi-ompt the good. 
Something more great, more sacred, than could by 
Art be expressed, without the help <rf the eye 
Reached at the centre of the soul; from whence 
To heaven, our raised desires* circumference. 
Striking the lines of contemplation, she. 
Wrapped from the earth, is, in an ecstacy 
Holy and high, through faith's clear optic shown 
Those joys which to departed saints are known. 

Before those prayers, which zeal had tedious made. 
With their last troc^ did conquered heaven invade. 
The day vras <m the glittering wings of light 
Fled to the western world, and swarthy night 
In her black CTapire throned; from silver shrines 
The kindled lamps through all the temple shines 
With dappled rays, that did to the eye present 
The beauties of the larger firmament 
In which still calm, when all their rites were now 
So near performed, that the confirming vow 
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CmUoI. PHARONNinA. 13 

Alone remaiiied, a sudden wme, of rude 

And clamorous sound; did through the ear intrude 

On their affrighted fancies^ in so high 

A voice, that all tlieir sacred harmony^ 

In this confusion lost, appeared so small. 

As if that whispered which was made to caH. 

Although, the awfiil majesty that here 
Religion held, &e weak effects of fear 
With fidth expdled, yet when that nearer fo 
Their slender gates the murmuring tumult drew. 
The abbess sends not to aecure, but see 
Who durst attempt what heaven from all kept fr^e 
By strictest law, save those unhallowed hands 
That follow curses whilst they fly commands: 
But they being entered, ere the timorous scout 
Could iiotice give, fear, which first sprung from doubt. 
Being into wild confusioa grown, from all 
Set forms affrights them; whilst at once they call ' 
For Heaven's protecting mercy, to behold 
That place where peaceful saints used to unfold 
Heaven*8 oracles, possessed with vHlains that 
Did ne'er know aught but want to tremble at, 
AVhich looked like those tiiat with proud angels fell. 
And to storm heaven were sent in arms from hell ; 
Converts that scene, where nothmg did appear 
But calm devotion, to distracting fear. 
Amaaed vdth horror, each sad vof ress sta^sds, 
Whilst sacred relics drop from trembling hands; 
Here one whose heart with fear's convulsions fmtp 
Flies io the shrine of her protecting saint; 
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14 PHARONNIDA.' BotkV. 

By her another f/btuh^ wbumt wgrnk^ spttit 
Li miitmii, looks p»k at her Moomngnt: 
One shriek^ another pBB^f^ a tbM hod <»P9wed 
Hbrself 80 much» ill aogclf night hare lost 
The way to hurt her» if not taught to do% 
*Canse sho t*tlie (^ too nnich did aittrilnite 

The royal strmger* hy her kwt punned^ 
To the altar fled, had with nixed paMioil viowod 
This dreni^ troops wivM ^pQiB the tiGBBple gate 
They p a a se d Ihe aeait where trambliog yirgiaaaat 
Free from nnci?)! wrongs^ as if that they 
Th^ entered had been men prepared to pray. 
Not come to ra?»b; from which sight her fear 
Picks flowers of ho^tf but such aa^ they drawn near. 
From &ncy*s soft lap^ in a hurricane 
Qf paision dropped her prayers and tears in irain» 
As words in winds, or showers in seas, when they 
Prepare for ruin the ohatrueted way 
To pity, which her slock of prayoi had oost^ 
In the dailc shade of sudden horror lost 

Seized on by two o* the saortlagiQus train. 
Whose blaok disguise had made Hiie eye in vain 
Seek' to inform the soul, lAie and the poor 
Florensa, wiiflst their he^ess friends depbire 
With silent tears so sad a loas, aiie drew 
From the claq;)ed attar in die offended view v 
Of their protecting saints; from whose shrmea in 
A disaoal omoEi dropped whatever had been 
With hoper tof merit plac^ Black su^thory dampa 
With swift convulaiQiis ^aooched the iacsed lanqi^ 
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The hbnc thakciB, Mid» «b tf fderod tihey itotd 
To circle giiyty the waUs «i¥e«t tean gf Wood. 
ShriekB, rach 16 if those flftiiitod Mills, that thore 
Trod lK«ren*a £(traight peE&s, i« thek jnst qoari^ 
Rose from tfadr ailent dormitories to 
Deter their foes, tilHOugh all the tenq^ flew. 

Bat here in vaki destroying angels shook 
The sword of veageaBce, whilst his bold ^srimesslzucfc 
'Gainst heaven IB h^h contempt; with impious hasten 
Snatched from the fdtar« whilst their friends did waste 
Unheund drisona fi>r tfa^ safety* they 
Unto the £iibric's utmost gate convey 
Their beauteous priases* where with s^aftce stood 
Their dreadful guard* which, like a neighboorii^ wood^ 
When vapors tip the naked boughs In l^ht» 
With iin&lieathed swcurds tiuxmgh the black mists of 

night 
A sparkling tarror s(aruck, with such a speed 
As scarce gave time to fear what would succeed 
To such preceding villanies. Witiun 
Her coach inqirisoned, the sad princess, in 
A march for twiftness tsuich as busy war 
Hastes to meet death in, but for silence fiur 
More still than fonetals, is by that blaok troop. 
With sucb a change as fulling stars do stoop 
To night*s black ifegion, from the monastry 
Hurried in haste; by whom, or whither, ahe 
Yet knows no more thannsoidi dqparting^ when 
Or where to meet in robes of flesh again. 

The day jalutes her, and uncurtained U^t 
Welcomes her through the confines of the nighty 
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\6 PIIARONNISA. BookV. 

But lends no comfort; every object that 
It showed her, being such as if frighted at^ 
The prince of day, grieved he'd no longer slept. 
To shun, idirunk back beneath a cloud, and wept 
.When the unfolded curtains gave her eyes 
Leave to look forth, a troop, whose close disguise 
Were stubborn arms, she only saw, and they 
So silent, nought but motion did betray 
The faculties of life ; by whom being led. 
In such a sad march as thdr honored dead 
Close mourners follow, she, some slow-paced days 
'Mongst strangers passing, thorough stranger ways. 
At both amazed, at length, unfethomed by 
Her deepest thought, within the reach of the eye 
Her known Gerenza views; but with a look 
From whence coW pasnon ail ike bk)od had took. 
And in her face, that fh>zen sea of fear, 
Left nought but storms of wonder to appear. 

Convened witlun the spacious judgment-hall 
Of Reason, she ere tliis had summoned all 
Her weaker passions to the impartial bar 
Of moral virtue, where they sentenced are 
Only to an untroubled silence; in 
Which' serious act whilst she had buned been. 
She is, unnoted) ere the fall of day 
Brought by her convoy to a lodge that lay 
Off from the road, a place^ when se^i, she knew 
Ere his rebellion had belonged unto 
Her worst of foes, Almanzor ; which begins 
At first a doubt, whose growing force soon wins 
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Omiol, FHAEONNIDA. tj 

The field of &idi, and tells her tiniorous tboaght. 
Her other's troo|w would ne'er have thither brought 
Her» if designed to suffer, since that he 
Knew those more fit for close captivity. 

But long har reason lies not fettered in 
These cross diknunas; the slow night had been 
With tedious hours passed o'er, whilst she by none 
But mutes, no less unheard than they *re unknown. 
Is only waited on; by whom, when day 
To action called, she veiled, is led the way 
To the attending convoy, who had now 
Varied the scene;— Almanzor, studying how 
To court compassion in his prince, dares not 
At the first view, ere merit had begot 
A calm remission of rebeUious sin, 
A£front an anger 'viiiich had justice been 
In his confusion; his arms he now behind. 
As that which might too soon have called to mind 
His former crimes, he leaves, and for them took. 
To gain the aspect of a pitying look, 
A hermifs homely weed: his willing train, 
By that fair gloas^ their liberties to gain, 
Rode armed; but io^ what for offence they bore, 
Was in submission to lay down before 
Hie throne of injured power, to cure whose foar 
Their amed heads on haltered necks appear. 

Near to the rear of these, the princess in 
A mourwog litter, dose as she had been 
In a night-march unto her tomb, is through 
The city's ifrondefmg tumults led unto 

Vol. Ill* c 
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18 PHARONNIDA. Bock V. 

The royal palace, at whose gates all stay. 
Save bold Almanzor; whom the guards obey 
For his appearing sanctity so much. 
That he unquestioned enters, and, thought such 
As his grave habit promised, soon obtained 
The princess sight; where with a gesture feigned 
To 'all the shapes of true devotion, he 
By .a successful fiction comes to be 
Esteemed the true converter of those wild 
Bandits, which, being by their own crimes exiled. 
In spite of law had lived to punish those 
Which did the rules of punishment compose. 

These being pardoned, as he 'd took from thence 
Encouragement,, veiled under the pretence 
Of a religious pity, be begins. 
In language whose emollient smoothness wins 
An easy conquest on belief, to frame 
A sad petition ; which, although in name 
It had disguised Pharonnida, did find 
So much of pity as the prince, inclined 
To lend )m aid for the relief of her 
Whose virtue found so foir a character 
In hi^ description, it might make unblest 
That power which left so much of worth distrest 

Though too much tired with private cares to show 
In public throngs, how much his love did owe 
To suffering virtue; yet since told that sht 
Was too much masked in clouds of grief to be 
The object of the censuring court, he to 
The litter goes, whose sable veil withdrew. 
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Conto 7. EHARONNIDA, 1 9 

With wonder, that did scarce belief admit. 
Shadowed in grief, he sees his daughter sit. 
His long lost daughter, whom unsought, to be 
Thus strangely found, to such an ecstacy 
Of joy exalts him, that his s^nrits by 
Those swift pulsations had been all let fly 
With thanks towards heaven, had not the royal maid 
With showers of penetential tears allayed 
Those hotter passions, and revoked him to 
Support her griefs, whose burthen had out-grew 
The powers of life, but that there did appear 
Kind natnre*s love to cure weak nature*s fear« 

In thi9 encounter of their passions, both 
With sorrow silent stood, words being loath 
To intrude upon their busy thoughts, till they 
In moist compassion melted had away 
His anger's fever and her frozen fears 
In Nature's balm» soft love's extracted tears r 
Like a sad patient, whose forgotten strength 
Decayed by chronic ills, hath made the length 
Of life his burthen, when near death, meets there 
Unhoped-for health; so from continual care, 
The soul's slow hectic, elevated by 
This cordial joy, the slothinl lethargy 
Of age or sor^w finds an easier cure 
Than the unsafe extreme, a calenture. 

Nor are these comforts l<mg constrained to rest 
Within the confines of his own swelled breast. 
Ere its dismantled rays did in a flight. 
Swift as the motions^ of unbodied light. 
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^ PRARONNIDA. Book T. 

Disperse it» epidemic Yirtutt through 
The joyfiil court; which now arrived unto 
Its former splendor, heaven^t expected praiie 
Doth on the wings of candid mercy raise: 
Which spreading in a joyftil jnbUee 
To all offenders, tells Almanzor he 
Might safely now unmask; which done, ere yet 
Discovered, at the well-pleased princess* feet. 
Humbled wi^ guilt, he kne^; who, at the sight 
As modi amazed as so sublime a flight 
Of joy admitted, stands attentive to 
What did in these submissive words ensue. 

" Behold, great sir, for now I dare be seen. 
An object for your mercy, that had been 
Too dreadful for discovery, had not this 
Preceding joy told me no crime could mass 
The road of mercy, though, like mine, a sin 
The suffering nation is enveloped in. 
Sunk in the ocean of my guilt, Td gone, 
A desperate rebel, waited on by none 
But out-laws, to a grave obscure, had not 
Relentiug heaven thus taught me how to blot 
Out some of sin*s black chsracters, eve I 
Beheld the beams of mjured mi^esty/* 

This, in his passion*s relaxation t^ckt^ 
Persuades the prince*s justice to revoke 
Its former rigor. By the helpAU hand 
Of mercy raised, Almanzor soon did stand 
Not only pardoned, but secured by all 
His former honon from a Aiture ftll^ 
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Canto I. FIURONNIPA* ^1 

Making that fortune, which did now appear 

Their pity*s object, through the glass of fear 

With envy looked on; but in vain, he stood 

C<Hifirnied in lore's meridian altitnde. 

The length of life from Honor's western shade. 

Except in new rebellion retrograde: 

Which plotting leave him, till the winding clew 

Of fancy shall conduct your knowledge to 

Those uncouth vauUs; and mounting the next story. 

See virtue climbing to the throne of glory. 



END or FIRST CANTO. 
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^mt0 t^t Jb^ronH^ 



ARGUMENT. 

Leaving Pharonnida to entertain 

The Taiions passions of her father, we 
Must now return to see Argalia gain 

Tiiat power by which he sets his father free* 

From the command of haughty rebels, who 

By justice sent to a deserved death, 
Argalia takes the crown, his merits* due. 

And the old prince in peace resigns his breath. 

RETURNED to see what all the dark records 
Of the old Spartan history afTords 
rthe progress of Argalia's fate, I found 
The chained historian here so strictly bound 
To follow truth, although at danger's cost. 
No silent night, nor smoaky battle lost 
The doubtful road; which often did appear 
Through floods of faction filled with storms of fear, 
Obscure and dark to the belief of that 
Less guilty age ; though then to tremble at 
Rome's bold ambition, and those prodigies 
Of earthy their tyrant^ to inform tlieir eyes. 
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Caato IL PHARONNIDA. 23 

Ijeft mourning monuments of ill, but none 

Like what they now attempt, a sin unknown 

To old aspirersy which should hare been sent 

Some ages forward for a precedent 

To these, with whom compared, their crimes bad been. 

Though past to act, but weak essays of sin. 

With such a speed as the supplies of air. 
Fearing a vacuum, hasten to repair 
Tlie ruptures of the earth, at our last view 
We left revived Argalia posting to 
iEtoiia's distant confines; where arrived, 
He found their army, whose attempts had thrived* 
Since he Epirus had forsook, so far 
Advanced, that now the varied scene of war. 
Transferred to faithless Ardenna, was tliere 
Fixed in a siege, whose slow approaches were 
The doubts of both. The city pines for fear 
Remote supplies might fail, which drawn so near. 
The circling army knows, that either they 
Must fly from conquest near obtained, or stay 
To meet a danger, which by judgment scanned. 
Their strength appears unable to withstand. 

Whilst thus their pensive leaders busied are 
In cross dilemmas, as by public war 
He meant to meet revenge in private, to 
Their camp Argalia comes; a camp which knew 
Him by the fair wrought characters of fame 
So well, that now he needs no more than name 
Himself to merit welcome, all mistrust 
Being cleared by them which left, as too unjust 
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To be obeyed, the flilse £pirot*8 nde. 
When by his lots made aafa^ect to the pride 
Of stranger chie&; these for their virtue pnused. 
For number feared, to such a height had raised 
Applauding truths of him, that Zarrobrin, 
Conjoined to one he tiemlried at whilst seen 
In opposition, slights what did of late 
Appear a dreadful fN-ecipice of ftte. 

Least poor employments might make Ikvor show 
Like faint mistrust, he doth at first bestow 
Oh the brave stranger the supreme command 
Of some choice horse, selected to withstand 
The fierce Epirofs march; whose army, ere 
The slow ^tolians could their strength prepare 
Fit to resist, if not by him withstood. 
With ease had gained a dangerous neighbourhood. 
But he, whose anger's thunderbolts could stay. 
Though hurled from clouds of rage, if the allay 
Of judgment interposed, here finding nought 
More safs than haste, ere his secure foes thought 
Of opposition, strongly had possessed 
A strait in whidi small troops had oft distressed 
Large bodied armies, until brought so low. 
Those they contemned did hberty bestow. 

Whilst stopped by this unlooked-for remora, 
^ Tlie bafiled army oft had strove to draw 
Argalia from his safe retreats, but found 
His art of more advantage than his ground ; 
In the dead age of unsuccessfol night 
A forward party, which had learned to fight 
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From honor's d&cts^es, not coiiiiiiands, being by 
Youth's hasty goid^ rash inloar, brought so nigh 
Argalia*s troofM, that in a storm which cost 
Some li^es, tliey many noble captives lost: 
Amongst which number, as if thither sent 
By such a faSbt as showed Heaven^s close intent 
Pointed at good, Enric^iis appears 
First a aad capdve; but ^ose common ^ears 
Soon, whilst in conflict with his passions, rest 
On the wished object of his long inquest-* 
Admired ArgaKa, to whose joy he brings 
As much of honor, as elected kings 
Meet in those Totes, which so auspicious prove* 
They light to honor with the rays of love. 

Having from him in full relation heard 
Pharonnida yet lived, whom long he feared 
Beyond redemption lost, they thence proceed 
To counsels, whose mature results m^t breed 
Their heedless foes conftision; whidi, since they 
That now were captives bore the greatest sway 
In the q)pQsing army, proves a task 
So free from danger, death did scarce unmask 
The &ce of horror in a charge, before 
Argalia*s name, echoed in praises o'er 
The rallied troops, summons fsoaa thence so large 
A party, that the valour of a charge 
In those that stood were madness, which to shun, 
8ase oowsrds taught l^rave fighters how to run. 

This easy conquest gained, ere Zarrobrin 
Was with his slower army drawn within 
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The noise o*the battle, to such vast extent 

Of fame, high yirtue^s spreading oraament. 

Had raised Argalia's merits, that the pride 

Of his commander wisely laid aside 

For such advantage, to let honor stand 

On her own basis, the supreme command 

Of all the strangers in his camp to him 

He freely gives; a power which soon would dim 

His, if ere by some harsh distemper placed 

In opposition, but his thoughts embraced 

In all suspicion's darkest cells no fiend 

So pale as fear; fixed on the sudden end 

Of high designs, he looks on this success 

As the straight road to future happiness. 

With such a speed as prosperous victors go 
To see and conquer, when the vanqui^ed foe 
Retreats from honor, the iEtolian had 
Followed success, till that fiur hand unclad 
The sunk Epirot of his strength ; and now. 
Secured from foreign ills, was studying how 
To cure domestic dangers: which since he 
The weak foundation of his tyranny 
Had fixed in sand but only cemented 
With loyal blood, such just contempt had bred 
In the age's deep discerning judgments, that 
The unsettled herd, ere scarcely lightened at 
Those sober flames, like ill-mixed vapors break 
In blustering murmurs forth; which, though too weak 
To force his ^>rtune on the rocks of hate. 
With terror shook the structure of his fate. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Cmto li PbARONNtDA. 27 

Like wise phjrsicians, which, when called to cure 
lofectious ills. With antidotes make sure 
Themselves from danger ; since hypocrisy 
Could steal no entrance to affection, he 
Leads part of 's army for his guard, that they. 
Where mines did fail, by storm might force a way. 
But since he doubts constrained domestics, though 
Abroad obedient, might, when come to know 
From burthened friends their cause of grief, forsake 
Unjust commands, his wiser care did take 
ArgaMa and his stranger troops, as those 
Which, unconcerned, he freely might dispose 
To wind up all the engines of his brain. 
So guilt were gilded with the hopes- of gain. 
By hasty marches being arrived with these 
Within iEtolia, where his frowns appease 
Those bubbles that, their Neptune absent, would 
Have swelled to waves; ere his hot spirits cooled 
Were with relaxing rest, he visits him. 
The weak reflex of whose light crown looks dim 
T* the burnished splendor of his blade, that set 
Him only there to be the cabinet 
Of that usurped diadem; which he, 
Whose subtle arts in clouded brows could see 
The heart's intended storms, beheld without 
His unstrained reach, until the people's doubt. 
Which yet lived in the dawn of hope, he saw 
O'ershadowed with the forms of injured law. 

Though time, that fatal enemy to truth. 
Had not alone robbed the fresh thoughts of youth 
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O* the knowledge of their long loit prince, but beefi» 
Even unto thoee thfit had adored him in 
His throne, oblivion's handmaid ; yet left h]r 
Some power occult, that in captivity 
Forsakes not injured monarchs, there remained 
In moat some paaaiona, whidi first entertained 
At pity*a cost, at length by reason tried 
Grew so much loved, that only power denied 
Them to support his sinking cauec. Which seen 
By Zarrobrin, whose tyranny had been 
At first their fear, and now their hate, he brings 
His army, an dixir, which to kings 
Transforms plebeians, by the strength of that 
To bind those hands that else had struggled at 
Their head's ofifence; which wanting power to eure» 
They now witii grief *s convulsions must endure. 
A court convened of such whose killing trade 
The rigid law so fiexible had made. 
That their keen votes had forced Uie bloodiest field 
To the deep tincture of the scaffold yield ; 
Forth of his uncouth prison summoned by - 
The rude commands of wronged authority. 
An object which succeeding ages, when 
But spoke of, weep, because tiiey blushed not then. 
The prince appears— a guarded captive in 
That city where his morning star had been 
Beheld in hcmor's zenith; slowly by 
Inferior slaves, which ne'er on majesty. 
Whilst unedipsed, durst look, being led to prove 
Who blushed with anger, or looked pale witii love. 
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By theie being to % mock tribima] bvoog^hty 
Where damned rebellion for diigiiise had «oaght 
The veil of jostice, but so ^inly Jipread, 
Each, stroke, their envy levelled at hi$ head. 
Betrayed black treaaon's hand, coached in that vote 
Which struck with law to cut Religion*s throat 
From a poor pleader, whoie cheap cootcience had 
Been sold for bribes, long ere the purple clad 
So base a thing, their calm-soukd sovereign hears 
Death's fatal doom; which, when prononnced, i^pears 
His candor, and their gnilt: the one exprcst 
By a reception, which declared his breast 
Ustirred with passion; the other struggling in 
Their troubled looks, which showed this monstrous sin. 
That this damned plot did to rebellion bear. 
Even frighted those that treason's midwives were. 

Hence, all their black designs encouraged by 
The levelled paths of prosperous villany. 
High-mounted mischief, stretched npoa the wing 
Of powerful ill, pursues the helpless king 
To the last stage of life, a scaffold; whence. 
With tears, cheap ofBiprings to his innocence. 
Such of his i^tyiog friends as durst discloae 
Their passions, view him; whilst insulting foes, 
Exalted on the pyramids of pride 
By long-winged power, with base contempt deride 
llieir sorrow, and his sufferings whom they hate» 
Had followed near the period of his fate; 
Which being now so near arrived, that all 
With various passion did expect the ihU 
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Of the last fatal strdLe, kind Heaven, to save 
A life so near the confines <^the grave, 
Transcends diiU hope by so sublime a flight. 
That dazzled fidth, amazed with too much light, 
Wialst ecstasies of wonder did destroy 
Unripe beUef, near lost the road of joy. 

EUren with the jmictore of that minute when 
The axe was faUing, from those throngs of men 
Swayed by*s command, Argalia, with a vpeed 
That startled action, mounts the stage, and freed 
The trembling prince f^rom death*s pale fear; which done. 
To show on what just grounds he had begun 
So brave, so bold an act, he seizes all 
That knowledge or sucf>icion dares to call 
The tyrants friends. The guilty tyrant, who> 
Whilst he doth from his distant palace view 
This dreadful change, with a disdain as high 
As are his crimes, being apprehended by 
Argalia*s nimble guards, is forced to be 
Their sad conductor to a destiny 
So full of .horror, that it hardly lies 
In *s foes«to save him for a sacrifice 
From their wild rage, who know no justice but 
What doth by death a stop to fury put. 

From noiseless prayers and bloodless looks being by 
Tbe bold attempters of his liberty 
Raised to behold his rescue; heedless fear, 
Hatched by mistake, firom those that bordered near. 
Had with such swiftness its infection spread. 
That the more distant, knowing uot what bred 
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The busy tumulty in so wild a haste^ 

As yanquished troops which at the heels are chased 

Fly the pursuing sword, they madly run 

To meet those dangers which they strove to shuns 

In whicli confusion n<me o* the throng had been 

Left to behold how justice triumphed in 

Revenge's throne, had not a swift command. 

By power enabled, hastened to withstand 

That troubled torrent which the truth outgrew. 

Until their fears* original they knew. 

The onset past, Argalia, having first 
Secured the tyrant, for whose blood the thirst 
Of the vexed people raged, he mounted on 
That scaffold whence his fiither should have gone 
A royal martyr to the grave, did there 
By a commanded silence first prepare 
The clamorous throng to hear the hidden cause 
Which made him slight their new-created laws. 
Then, in that mart of satis&ction which 
With knowledge doth the doubtful herd enrich, 
The public view, he freely shows how far 
Through Fortune's deserts the auspicious star 
Of Heaven's un&ttiomed providence had led 
Him— Irom the axe to save that sacred head; 
Whose reverend snow his full discovery had 
In the first dress of youthful vigor clad» 
Could constant nature sympathize with that 
Reviving joy his q;)irits panted at 

His son's relation, seconded by all 
That suffering sharer in his pitied faU» 
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Mantinea's bishop^ kiiew^ Joiiied to th^ nglit 

Of that knom^n jewel, vrhoBe finwasted ligbt 

Had served alone to guide theoDt satisies 

Theimquisitioa e'en of critic eyes 

With such a fulness of content* that they» 

Each from his prince being li^bitenened with a ray 

Of sprightly mirth, endeavoured to destroy 

Their former grief in hope of future joy: 

Which to attain to, those whose counsels had 

The land in blood, and then in mourning clad> 

Called forth by order to confession, there 

Are scarce given time the foulness to declare 

Of their past crimes, before the people's hate. 

That head-strong monster, strove to anticipate 

The sword of vengeance, and in wild rage save 

The labor of an ignominious grave 

To every parcel of those rent limbs that. 

When but beheld, they lately trembled at 

** Such being the fate of Mling tyrants, when 

•* Conquering — the fear, conquered— the scorn of menu 

But here least inconsiderate rage should send 

Their souls to darkness, ere confession end 

Their tragic story, hated Zarrobrin, 

With that unhappy boy whose crown had been ■ 

Worn but to make him capable to die 

A sacrifice to injured liberty. 

Rescued by order from the rout, is to 

A public trial brought; where, in the view 

Of all the injured multitode, the old 

Audacious traitor did t* the light un^d , 
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His acts of darkness^ vrhick ctiseorered him 

They gazed on, whilst imqueslioned power did dim 

Discenung witB» birt a doll meteor--<iiie 

By hot ambitioii OBOcmted to a throne. 

By an attractive pcdicy, which when 

Its inflaenoe:&Hed, back to that lazy feo, 

Hiff.fortune's centre, hurling him again. 

The only star in honoris orb would reign* 

This sly impostor, seconded by that 
RebelUous guilt his acticms offered at 
In all its bold attempts, had Idndled in 
The late supporters of unprosperous sin 
So high a rage, that in wild fury they. 
Their anger wanting what it should obey — 
A sober judgment, stand not to dispute 
With the slow law, but with their strength confute 
All tending to delay; like torrents broke 
Through the imprisoning banks, to get one stroke 
At heads so hated, all rush in, until 
Their severed limbs want quantity to fill 
A room in the eyes* receiving beams. This done, 
With blood and anger warmed, they wildly run 
To search oat such whom consanguinity 
Had rendered so uidiaf^, as to be 
Allied to them: all which, with rage that styled 
Beasts mercifiil, and angry soldiers mild, 
Tbey to destruction chase; whilst guiltless waUs, 
In which they tlwelt, in ftmeral blazes falls; 
Where bums inviting treasure, as they saw 
In the gold*s splendor an anathema 

TOL«III D ^ y 
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So full of horror, as it teemed to be 
A plague beyond unpitied poverty. 

Impetuous rage, like whirlwinds unopposed. 
Hushed to a calm» as hate had but unclosed 
The anger-blinded eyes of love, the bold 
Flame, like afire forced from repulsive cold. 
Breaks through the harsh extreme of hate, to show 
How much their loyal duty did outgrow 
Those fruits of forced obedience, which before 
They slowly to intruding tyrants bore. 
In which profession of their joy, that he 
Might meet their hopes with a solemnity 
Large as their love, or his delight, the prince. 
Taught by informing age how to convince 
Ambition*s hasty arguments, calls forth 
His long-lost son, whose latediscov.ered worth 
Was grown the age's wonder, to support 
The ponderous crown, whilst he did tread the short 
And sickly step of age, untroubled by 
The burthen of afflicting majesty. 

HiB coronation passed, in such a tide , 

Of full content, as to be glorified 
Blest souls in the world's conflagration shall 
From tombs their reunited bodies call. 
The feeble prince, leaving the joyful throng 
Of his applauding subjects, seeks among 
Religious shades, those cool retreats, to fiud 
That best composer of a stormy mind — 
A still devotion; on whose downy bed 
Not long he'd laid, before that entrance led 
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Him to the court of H«iven, though through the gate 

Of welcome death, a cross, which though from faEte, 

Not accident, he being instructed by * 

Age afidre%ion to prepare to die 

On Nature*s«ummon8, yet so deep a strain 

Spreads o*er those robes that joy had died in .grain^ • 

That his heroic son, to meet alone 

So fierce a foe, leaving the widowed throne,. 

Hetreaits to silent tears ; -whose plenteous spring, 

By the example of their mourning king. 

From those small clouds there first beheld to rise. 

Begets a storm in every subject^s eyes. 

Betraying time, the world's unquestioned thief. 
Intending o'er obliterated grief 
Some new transcription, to perform it brings 
A ravished quill from love's expanded wings. 
Presenting to ArgaUa's willing view 
Whatever blind chance rdled on the various clew 
Of his fair mistress' fate, unfolded by 
Euriolus; who was, when victory * . 

First gave him freedom, by Argalia sent 
With speed that might anticipate intent. 
The uncoofined Pharonnida to free 
From her religious strict captivity. 
Bat being arrived where, contrary to all 
His thoughts, he heard how first she came to fall 
Into Almanzor's hand, by whom conveyed 
Thence to her &ther*s court, his judgment staid 
N(»t to consult with slow advice, but hastes 
On the pursuit of her; whom found, he wastes 
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Few days l>efore lair <q;^)ortumty 

Was ISO auspickms to bis prayei9» t)iot h^ 

Not only proves a happy messenger 

Where first employed* but in exchange i&t her 

Returns the 'story of what had h^en done 

Siriee first this tenqpest of theur fiite begun.— 

How she forsook the monastry, and in 

What agpRtes ^ passion thence bad been 

Forced to her fiitber*s court, wba« all to feaw 

Dissolve in pity, he related hears 

With caka attention; but when come to that. 

Whose first conceptions he had trembled at. 

The Syracusan*s finesh assaults unto 

That virgin fort, whose strength although he knew 

Too great for storm, yet since assisted by 

Her fother*s power, the wreaths of victory. 

Rent by command from his deserts, migl^ crown 

Anotfier^s brows. To pull those laurels down. 

Ere raised in triumph, he pvqfMures to move 

By royal steps unto the throne of love. 



END OF SECOND CANTO. 
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Prom the ^tolians* late victorious king 

Ambassadors in Sparta's court arrive ; 
Where slighted, back they this sad message bring. 

That force must only make his jugt daim thrive* 

Which to confirm, the £pirot*s power invades 
His land, in hopes for full reward to have 

Pharomddn ; but close Almsnzor ^had^tf 
His glorious hopes ih an uiftiiBeIy<gTk7l^ 

AK unripe runKNr, such as eanses ncKt 

Declining catch at» when betraying far 

Plunges at hope, had through Oenxmn spft^ 

The ftory of Argalia*s fate, btat shed 

From such loose cloods of soaMered iktte, as by 

Observant wits were only tfaon^ to fly 

Li the airy region of report, wher6 tlMy 

Are forced eadi wind of fimcy toob(>y^ 

Whose various blasts, when bro^h^ xui^tta test 

Of judgment, rather the desires exprest. 

Than knowledf^ of \H aitbom Her^ ^didri^ ^ose 

Of various censure^ sty MJtiaahot diartr 

To beof th^ bdleving poit, sinertlHt 

t soonest cnaH aticln|wtit8t lnvdM at 
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Afifection to Phftronnida, whom he 
Strove to preserve in calm neutrality. 

But here he fails to countermine his plot. 
This seeming fkble soon appears begot 
By solid Ixuth; a truth which scorns to lie 
Begging at th* grates of probability : 
Which to avoids she from Argalia brings 
Ambassadors, those mouths of absent kings. 
To plead her right; at whose unlooked-for view, 
Almanzor, whose fallacious schemes were drew 
Only for false phsenomena, is now 
Forced to erect new figures, and allow 
Each star its influence; but declared in vain, . 
Since pride did lord of the ascendant reign— 
Pride, which, conjoined to policy, had made 
All other motions seem but retrograde. 

His black arts thus deceived, since nought could make 
The dull spectator's ignorance mistake 
This constellation for a comet, he 
Attempts with fear of its malignity 
To fright each busy gazer; and since aU 
The cir^es of opinion were to fall 
Like spacious azimuths in that zenith, to 
Settle the prince^ through whom the people view 
All great conjunctions, where the different sign 
Should force those aspects, which might 'mongst that 

trine 
Of love else hold a concord, to dispense 
On him its motit.destructive influence. 

The court being thus prepared, he boldly now 
Dares the d^elayed ambaaBadoiB allow .. 
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A long expected andience, which in brief 

Makes known their master^s fate in the relief 

Of *s injured father; thence proceeds to show 

How much of prake his thankiiil Mends did owe 

To Heaven for his own restored estate, which he 

Desires to join in calm confederacy 

With them, his honored neighbours; hence they past 

1\» what concerned Pharonnida, their last 

And most important message. Which, when heard 

In such a language as their rivals feared;; 

A language, which, to prove hia interest 

In her unquestioned, come but to request 

The freedom <^ a fiither*s grant, a high 

But stifled rage began to mutiny 

In all their breasts, such as, if not withheld 

B* the law of nations, had her father swelled 

To open acts of violence; which seen 

By scNne o' the lords, they calm his passion in 

A cool retreat, such as might seem to be. 

Though harsh contempt, wrapped in civility. 

Fired with disdain, the ambassadors, in such 
A speed which showed affronts that did but fx>ucb 
Their master^s honor wounded their^s, forsook 
Gerenza; whilst Euriolus betook 
Himself to some more safe dii^uise that might 
Protect him, till th^ subject oi delight, 
The course his i^al master meant to steer 
In gaining her, his story makes fippear 
Unto disb-essed Pharonni^a; who»in 
That confid^ce secure as she had been 
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From all succeeding iHs protected by 

A guard of angetey in a harmony 

Of peaceful tiioiightiy andi aa m dai^ers keep 

Safe ionocenee, rocks all her cares asleep. 

But here she rests not kmg before the £dl 
Of second storms proves this diort interval 
But lightning, which in tenqiests shows unto 
Shores, whichthe8hq>wreckedmustnonrore tiianview.. 
Anger, ambition, hate^ and jealous fear. 
Had all conspired lovers ruin, which drew near 
From hasty counsels* rash results^ which in 
His passion's storm had by her fether been, 
Like rocks which wretched mariners mistake 
For harbours, fled to, when he did finrsake 
Tliat safer channd of advice that might. 
From free convaitions, like the wekome light 
Of Pharos, guided his designs, till they 
At anchor i» the road of honor lay. 

As if his fesos by nothmg could have been 
Secured, but what proved him ungnileAil \% 
Argalia*s ruin, all discourses are 
Distastttftd grown, but what to sudden war 
Incites his rage: whidi humor, tiiough it needs 
No greater fire than what hb envy feeds. 
Besides those codrt taranttdas^ whose breath 
Stings easy prinoesy till they dance to death 
At the deligh^l sound of flattery, iSa&n 
Were deeper yn% such whom a vekMe care. 
Not servile fear, taught how to aggravate 
His anger's flaniCi till thenhowH eag^ hat^ 
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Though burnlDg wHh a martal fury,; might 

Pass unobserved^ since near a gniater light 

Amongst those few whose lore did not dc|>eDd 

So much on fortune, but the name of friend 

Was still pre s e rved , the faithfiil Cyprian prince 

Durst only strive by reason to convince 

Their wilder passions; but eadi argument 

With which affection straggled to prevent 

A swift destructioB, only seemed to pnwe 

His fHenddiip more effectual than his love. 

From which mistake, such as did strive to please < . 

The angry princess passionate dstease. 

With what might- feed the sickly humors, draw 

A consequence that proves Pharonnida 

A blessing which was to his merits due 

Who most ojpjpoBed the bold aspirer Uy 

That throne of beanty, which before poisest. 

Whole armies must dispute their interest 

The slighted Cyprian, since their fear could tru^. 
None but confederates, from their counseb thrust. 
Those swift conclusions, which beibre to stay 
Their vkde&ce had reason*s cool allay. 
Hurried to action, strict conmiancb are sent 
From fierce Zoranza through each regiment 
Which stooped their ensigns to his power,--that, by 
Such marches as they*d follow victory. 
They reads .£tolia, ere its new-crowned king. 
Warned by report, had liberty to bring 
Opposing sti«ngtli^ — a task too hard to be 
Perfomped with case in power's nanority . 
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Nor fails this cotanseK for their army draws 

No sooner near, but sbch as in the cause 

Of unsiri^cessfiil rebels late had been 

Exposed to danger, seek for refuge in 

A fre^ revolt; and, since their ulcerous guilt 

Was so malignant, that e'en mercy s^Hlt 

Its balm in yain, their injured prince forsake. 

To strengthen his proud enemies, who make 

Those poisons up in cordials, and compound 

Them with their army : which being thusgrown sound. 

Whereas it lately fainted, durst provoke 

Unto the trial of another stroke 

His late victorious forces; which, though yet 

Faint with the blood lost in the last great fit 

Of honor's fever, when the crisis proved 

The cure's prognostic, had with case removed 

The proud invaders, had Movea been,. ' 

As heretofore, a hurtftd neuter in 

That war; which now, since double strengths oppose. 

Brave fortitude, like base expression shows. 

So long both parties with variety 
Of fortune fought, that fearing whose might be 
The sad success, that old Oleander, in 
Such speed as if his crown engaged had been. 
Raises an army; whose command, since he 
Base flattery takes for brave fidelity. 
Waving those peers to whose known &ith he owes 
The most of trust, in hoodwinked hqpe bestows 
On feJse Almanzor; who by power advanced 
Near to those.hopes at which ambition glanced. 
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But like weak eyes upoa the dazzling lAm^ 
From that last fatal stage his plots begun 
Mischief ^1 dark course, which, ere concluded^ shall 
Crush the Epirot in Morea*s fall. 

In this, the hot distemper of their state^ 
Amindor, whom the destinies of late. 
To double-dye his honoris purple thread. 
Robbed <^ a father, most disquieted 
Their secret counsels; since they knew the love 
He bore Argalia, propped with power, might prove 
A sad obstruction to their plots, if he. 
Urged by distastes, shook their confederacy 
Off to assist his frioid. Which to oppose. 
With flattery fleeting as the gourd that rose 
But to discover his just wrath that made 
The plant to cover, when it could not shade, - 
They all attempt; though he engage not in 
Their party,, yet his easy youth to win 
By honor's moths, by time's betrayers, noH 
And smooth delights, those serpents which too oft 
Strangle Herculean virtues: but they here 
In age's April find a wit appear 
Of such full growth, that by his judgment they 
Are undermined, who studied to betray. 

Being thus secured from foreigu fears, they new 
Employ that rage, whose speed could scarce allow 
Advice firom counsel, to extirpate those 
New planted laurels victory did compose 
To crown Argalia. But before they go 
To ravish conquest from so chei^ a foe» 
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Whose valour by o*erwbeliiitiif power was barred 

From lying safe at a defensote gdard^ 

Till old Cleandcr, thai their kagoe might be 

Assured by bonds whose firm sfabffity 

Death only could dirorce, intends, though die^ 

With such aversion as their destiny 

Wretches comknmed would shmiy attempt to fly 

The storm of fate; yet countermanded by 

His power, the fadr Pharomiida, although 

He not to love, but duty, seemed to owe 

For such a blessing, ^ould Zoranza^s be, 

Confirmed by Hymen's high solemnity. 

This resolution, whose self ends must blame 
Her Other's love, once registered by fame, 
Submits to censure; whilst Pharonnida 
Laments her fate, some, prompted by the law 

Of love and nature, are to entertain 

So much of freedom, as they prove in vain 

Her advocates; others, whose cautious fear 

Dares only pity, in that dress appear 

Silent and sad; only Ahnanzor, in 

Thb state distemper, by that subtle sin^ 

Dissimulation, so disguises all 

His black intentions, that whilst trutii chd cM 

Him treason*s agent, its reflected light, 

Appearance,^ spoke him virtue's proselyte; 

So much a convert, as if all those hot 

Crimes of his youth ambition had begot, 

Discreeter age had either cooled, or by 

Repentance changed to zeal and loyalty* 
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Whilst thus V the court th^ mwt JBdickMW eyes 
Deluded were by fiicti^'s ^i«e disguise 
By runion^heavy as Uie dlMups of d^at;h» 
When th^ fly Jaden with the dying hreath 
Of new departed souls, this fatal news 
Assaults the princess; which whilst reason views 
With sad resentments, to support her in 
This stoi^ of ^e, Amindor, who had been 
In all her grieft her best adviser, now 
Enters, to tell her fainting sorrows how 
They *d yet a refuge left, from whom she might 
Reap hopes of safety. The first welcome sight 
Of such a friend, whose former actions had 
Enhanced his worth, encountering with her sad 
And serious thoughts, so rarifies that cloud 
Of grief, that ere dissolving tears allowed 
A vocal utterance, as intended words 
Something contained too doleful ^ records* 
Both sighed, both wept: at length the princess broke 
Silence, and thus her dismal passions spoke. 

^ Dare you, my lord, approach ao near unto 
A Actions grie( in this blade itom to view 
Distreved l%aionnida9 Have mUker I 
Or my Argalia*s slighted memory 
Yet in Morea a remaining friend. 
Whose virtue dares by its awB strength contend 
Against this torrent of court jGaieHons ? Now, 
Now, rufal ur, that doom which will allow 
My soul no more refreshing riumbers^ by 
My fiither *s paased-nny lallier^ sir^ whom I 
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Must disobey with all the curses due 
To black rebellion^ or eke prove untrue 
Those vows, those oft repeated vows, which in 
Our lovers full growth hath to Argalia been 
Sealed in the sight of heaven.'* — About to speak 
Her passions fuller, sorrow here did break 
The sad theme off, and to proclaim her fears. 
Except the overflowing language of her tearsr 
No herald left. In which sad silent fit 
Tlie valiant Cyprian, who at first did sit 
His passion's prisoner, from that bondage free. 
To her disease prescribes this remedy. 

" Cease, madam, ••• 

Cease to eclipse illustrious beauty by 
Untimely tears; your griers deformity 
Frights not Amindor from his friendship. When 
I first beheld that miracle of men. 
Adored Argalia, pluck from victory 
His naval laurels, honor told me I 
Was then so much his virtue's captive, that 
Not all the dangers mortals tremble at 
Can make me shun assisting of him in 
Retaining you; though my attempts have been 
Employed in vain, in public council to 
Procure your peace, there's something left to do, 
By which our private plots may undermine 
Their public power, and, unperceived, decline 
That danger which, without this secret firiend. 
It lies not in our fortune to defend." 

From grief's coljd swoon to living conifcnis by 
This cordial raised, Pharonnida's reply 
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Owni this pathetic language: " If there be 
In all the dark paths of my destiny 
Yet left a road to safety, naqie it, sir. 
What I *11 attempt, no danger shall deter. 
So brave Amindor be my conduct through 
The dismal road; but my wild hopes outgrow 
Whatever my reason dictates. No, my lord, ' 
Fly that sad fkte whose progress can aflford 
Nought but disasters, and live happy in 
Orlijida^s love. Should I attempt to win 
You from so &ir a virtue, ^twere a wrong 
Too full of guilt to let me live among 
The number of your friends, *mongst who»m let me 
In all your future thoughts remembered be 
As the most wretched— to whom rigid fate 
All hope^s weak cordials hath applied too late.** 

Here ceased the sorrowing lady, to suspend 
Whose following tears, her charitable friend 
Prescribes this comfort: — " Though my zeal hath been. 
When serving you, so unsuccessful in 
My first attempts, it gives Just cause to doubt 
My fiiture actions; yet to lead you out 
Of this dark labyrinth, where your sorrow stands 
Masked with amazements, not the countermands 
Of my a£fectioa to Orlinda, though 
Confirmed by vows, shall stop; let grief bestow 
But so much time, unclouded by your fear. 
To look bope*s volumes o*er, there will appear 
Some lines of comfort yet; which that we may 
Not in a heedless horror cast away, 
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Prepare for tipmdy skction; to prevent 
Ensuing ills, no time is kft unqMot» 
But only this approaching night; by whichy 
To fly from danger, you must stoop to enrich 
A coarse disguise, whose humble shadow may 
Inquiring eyes to dark mistakes betray. 

'< Our first retreat, which is designed to be 
No further than the neighbouring monastry. 
Where I of late did lie concealed,.! have 
Thus made secure:— rThere stands an antient care. 
Close hid in unfrequented shadows, near 
Your garden's postern-gate; which, when the fear 
Of bordering foes denied a free access 
To the old abbey, they, from the distreas 
Of threatening scouts were safe delivered by 
A vault that through it leads; which, though so nigh 
Unto the city, ^^areless time, since not 
Forced to frequent, hath wholly left fcnrgot 
By busy mortals. In this silent cell. 
Where nought but light*s eternal strangers dwell 
In the meridian depth of ni^it, whilst all 
Are robed in rest, you none encounter shall 
Except myseU^, but him, who may with us 
This ^ecaret share, esteemed Euriolns; 
With whom, and your endeared Florenza, we. 
Within the unsuspected Bionaatry 
Protected by some secret friendi^ may stay 
Till fruitless searches waste their hopes away. 
Whose watchful spleen, by oare condnotedi might 
Stop our intentions of a further fl^ht** 
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Raised ffWl the cirfd bed of deq[)air by thii 
Mature advice to bopes of future bliss^ 
The heavenly fair PharoD&ida had now 
Withdrawn the veil of grief, and could alI6w 
Some aailea to wait upon those thanks which she 
Returned h^ fHood; who^ that no time might be 
Lost by neglect Irom needful action, in 
A csdm of comforts, such as had not been 
Her late associates, leaves the princess to 
Pursue those plots, which fortOne bent to undo. 
Whilst hope on expectation's wings did hover. 
Did thus by iatal.accident discover. 

That knot in her fair thread of destiny^ 
That lurking snake, the purgatory by 
Which Heaven refined her, cursed Amphibia, had^ 
Whiht mutual language all their thoughts unclad. 
Close as an unsuspected plague that in 
Darkness assaults, an unknown sharer been 
Of this in^mrtant issue; which with hate 
Her genius met, soon strives to propagate 
A brood of fientb. Almanzor, whose dark plots, 
Like images of damned magicians, rots 
Themselves to ruin others, like in this 
Last act of ill by too much haste to miss 
The road that led through slippery paths of sin. 
From pride's stupendous precipice falls in 
A gulf of horror; in. whose dismal shade 
A private room his dark retreat is made. 

Here, whilst his heart is boiled in gall, his brain 
Overwhelmed in clouds, whose darkness entertain 
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No beam of reason ; whilst ambitioii mixed 
Examples of the bloodiest murders fixed 
Upon the brazen front of time, all which 
Lends no unfathomed policy to enrich 
His near impoverished brain, he hears one knock. 
Whose sudden noise soon scattering all the flock 
Of busy thoughts, him in a hasty rage 
Hurries f the door; where come, his eyes engage 
His tongue to welcome one whose; cuiised advice 
His tortured thoughts turned to a paradise 
Of pleasing hopes, on whose foundation he 
Prepares to build a future monarchy. 

A slow-consuming grief, whose chronic stealth 
Had slily robbed Palermo^s prince of healthy 
In spite of all the guards of art had long 
Worn out his strength, and now had grown too strong 
Forage to bear. Each baffled artist in 
A sad despair forsaking what had been 
Tried but to upbraid their ignorance, except 
An aged friar, whose judgment long had slept 
From watchful practice, but i* the court of arts 
Been so employed, that the mysterious parts 
Of clouded theories, which he courted by 
High contemplation, to his mind's clear eye 
Lay a]l undressed of that disguise which in 
Man*s fall, to afflict posterity, they'd been 
By angry Heaven wrapped in ; so that he knew 
What astral virtues vegetables drew 
From a celestial influence, and by what 
Absconded magic Nature fitted that 
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To working humonv which they either move 

By expulsive hate, or by attractive love. 

This art's true master, when his h<^ was grown 

Faint with delays, to the sick prince made knowli, 

A fwift command calls from his still repose 

The reverend sire; who come, doth socm disclose 

Hiat long concealed malignity which had 

The feeble prince in sickly paleness clad: 

Nor stays his art at weak prognostics, but 

Proceeds to practice whatso'er may put 

His prince in ease—cordials abstracted by 

A then near undiscovered chemistry. 

Such AS in single drops did all comprise 

Nature e'er taught art to epitomize; 

Such as, if armed with a Promethean fire. 

Might force a bloodless carcass to respire ; 

Such as curbed fate, and, in their hot assault 

Whilst storming life, made death's pale army halt 

This rare elixir by the prince had been. 

With sufh success as those that languish in 

Consuming ills, could wish themselves, so long 

Used, that those fits, which else had grovni too strong 

For nature to contend withal, were now 

Grovm more remiss; when fate, that can allow 

No lasting comforts, to declare her power 

O'er art itself, arrests that conqueror 

Of others' ills with a disease that led 

Him a close prisoner to an uncouth bed. 

Which like to prove nature's slow chariot to 

The expecting grave, loath to the pubUc view 
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To prostitute a secret yet bound hf 

The obligfttioa of his IO]!«Ity 

To amsl las prince, he to Pharonnidft 

That so^reign secret, which could only awe 

Her father's ^reatening pain, declares; which sh* 

Hath nnce conliosed, whenever *s extremity 

Suffered those pains: whose progress to prevent 

She'd by Amphibia now the cordial sent. 

The sly Amphibia^ who did soon obey 

What lent her hate a fireedom to betray. 

His first sahites being past, with such a speed 
As did declare the guilt of such a deed 
Might doubt discovery, ^e unfolds that strange 
Amazing truth, which fvcm. the giddy range 
Of wild invention soon contracts each thought 
Into resolves, such as no object sought 
But the destruction of wlmte'er might stop 
Ambition's progress; towards the idif^ry top 
Of which now ctimbing, on Conceit's stretched wingi^ 
He silent stands, whilst teeming fimcy brings 
That monster forth, for whose conception he 
Long since defloured his vkgin loyalty. 

Few minutes, by that auxiliary aid 
Which her discovery lent, his thoughts conveyed 
Through all the roads of doubt; which safely past^ 
Strictly embracing her who in this last 
And greatest act of viHany most have 
A further share, he thus begins:—** Oh save. 
Save, thou that art my better genius now. 
What thou alone hast raised; my hopes must bow 
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Beneadi i mpOBsibUities, if not 

By thee aaristed. Fortune hath begot 

The means j^eady; let^thk cordial be 

With pdiaon mixed'^-Fate knows no enemy 

^>ave8.grfq;iple with me— Do not itart, there *« here 

No room ibr danger, if we banish fear/* 

His thoi^hts thus far discovered, finding in 
Her various kx)k8, that apprehended sin, 
The;SQuI's mocurial pill, did penetrate 
Her callous oonscioice, in whose cell this sat 
With .gnawing horror, whilst all other lives 
Whom her fraud spilt, proved hurtless corrosives. 
From the cold ague of repentance he 
Thus rouses her:«-^<* Can my Amphibia be 
By fear, thatiiKkal remora to all 
That*s great or good, thus startled? Is the fidl 
Of an old tyrant grown a subject ibr 
This soft r^mone ? Let «thy brave soul ld>hor 
Such sickly passions: when our fortune stands 
Fixed on their ruin, the unwilling hands 
Of those that now withstand our glorious fiigfat^ 
Will help enthrone us; whilstunquestioHed rights 
Which is for power tite world*s mistaken word. 
Is made our own b* the legiialative sword.** 

Raised frsm her fear*s oold trepidations by 
These hot ingredients, in an eestacy 
Of flatuous hepes, she casts^hendf into 
This gulf of an; and being prepared to cb 
An act, whidi-not the present tones eould see 
With sense enoag^y wh&t in ^e extrenity 
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Of wonder lost, through all his guards* strict care 

Death to the wisuspectiiig prince doth bear. 

Freed fh>m this dottbt» Almanzor, to avoid 

That storm of rage, which, wh«i their prince destroyed 

The court should know, might rise from fear, pretends 

Haste to the army ^ but being gone» suspends 

That speedy voyagfe, and being attended l^ 

A wretch whose guilt assured his privacy. 

Through paths untrod hastes to the care wherein 

Those habits, which had by Amindor been 

(Whilst he his beauteous charge did thence convey) 

Prepared to cloud illustrious beauty, lay: 

Of which, in such whose size did show they were 

For th' largest sex, they both being clad, with care 

Secret as swift, haste to augment the flood 

Of swelling sins with yet more royal blood. 

The Epirots* conirtant prince, by custom had 

Made known a walk, which, when the day unclad 

Of ghttmng tissue in her evening*s lavm 

Sat coolly drest— to court the sober dawh. 

He often used. Near this, Almanzcur, by 

HeU made successful in his villany. 

Arrived some minutes ere the c^er, hes 

Concealed, till darkness and a dose disguise. 

Those safe protectors, from his unseen seat 

Call him to action; where, with thoughts replete 

With too much joy to admit suspicion, he 

Finds the M^ssenian, whom no fear to be 

Assaulted there had armed, his spacious tndn , 

Shrunk into one that served to entertain 
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Time with discourse. Upon which heedless pair 
The armed Ahnanzor rushing unaware, 
Ere strength had time their valour to obey. 
In storms of wounds their senses lose the way 
To external objects; in which giddy trance 
The other lord, whose spirits' re-adyance 
To life they fear not, hes secure, whilst by 
Redoubled wounds his prince's spirits fly 
From the most strong retreats of life ; which now. 
Battered by death, no safety could allow.. 

Revenge's thirst being in this royal flood 
Quenched for awhile, that from the guiltlesB blood 
His honor might not yet a stein receive. 
First hasting to the cave, he there doth leave 
Those injured habits, which by him were meant 
For the betrayers of the innocent 
This done,, that he e'en from suspicion might 
Secure his guilt, before the wasted night 
Looks pale at ihe approach of day, he flies 
Tthe distant army; there securely lies. 
Till all those black productions of his brain. 
Now ripening to perfection, should attain 
Maturity, and in the court appear 
hi their most horrid dress; knowing the fear 
Of the distracted city soon would call 
Him and his army, to prevent the fall 
Of such Abstracting dangers, as might be 
Attendants on the eclipse of nugesty. 

«BND OF TBIllD CANTO. 
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ARGUMENT. 

Now, as if that great flog^aeer ofiU, 
Accnned Afananaor, had aoeonplished all 

Those Made dasigas, which «re ordaiBed to iiU 
The Spartan annals, by his prinee^s fidl; 



With secret spite, yet snch as seemed to he 
From an advised protector of the state, 

Pharonnida's ill fiite assisting, he 
Toisard hsr dsitnietion proseentas hb hate. 

THAT dismal night, which iu the dark records 

Of story yet so much of fhte affords 

In the Morean annals, had to day 

Resigned its rdgn, whose eastern beams di^f^y 

Their morning beauties; by whose welcome lights 

The early courtier, tired with tedious night, 

Rises to meet expected triumi^ in 

Their princess* nuptials, yfbki^ so long had been 

The joyful business of their thoughts, that now 

Sallying to action, they *ve instructed bow 

To court observance from the studied pain 

Of best inventioQs— by attraotiTe gan. 
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Joined to the itch^of osteittative art. 

Were thither drawn from each adjacent part 

In this swelled horrent of expected mirth» 
Which a]l conclude most make this morning's birth 
To future 4ige8 celebrated by 
An annua] triumph^ the di^Murity 
Of passion, sorrow, firat breaks ibrth among 
The slain Epirofs ibUowers; who so long 
Had missed their master, that they now begin 
To dodbt his safety. Every place had been 
By strict inquiry searched, to which they knew 
Either affection or employment drew 
His frequent visits; but with an effect 
So vain, their care served only to detect 
Hieir love, not him its object; who might have 
Lain4ill corruption sought itself a grave. 
Had not an early forester so near 
Theplace approached, that maugre all that fear 
Alleged to stop a fiill discovery, he 
Bdield so much as taught him how to firee 
His fHeifds firom f\irther fruitless seardies, in 
Discovering what beneath their fean had been. 

In sorrow, such as left no power to vent 
Its symptoms, but a deep astonishment. 
The aoMzed Messenians, whom a sad belief 
Deprived of hope, did entertain their grief. 
Whose swift infection to communicate— 
Their murdered prince, as if pale death kept state 
Clad in die crimson robes of 1>lood, is to 
The dty brought; where, whilst the public view 

Digitized by Google 



58 PHARONNIDA. Bwk V. 

In busy murmurs iprtad her sable wiugs. 
Pale terror to the court, girief *s centre, brings 
The dreadful truth; which some officious lord» 
Whom ikvor did the privilege afford 
Of easy entrance, through the guards of fear 
In haste conveys, to assault the princess ear. 

With such a silence as did seem to show 
Unwelcome news is in its entrance slow. 
Entered the room, he*s with soft pace unto 
The bed approached; whose curtains when withdrew. 
Discovered horror in the dismal dress 
Of death appears^Freed from the slow distress 
Of age, that coward tyrant whidi ne'fer shows 
His strength till man wants vigor to oppose. 
Through death's dark gates fled to the gloomy shade. 
Whose fear, or hope, not knowledge doth invade 
Our fendes yet, he man's material part 
Thercronly sees; which form, whose heavenly art 
Tunes motion into th' faculties (^life, 
Had now forsook ; the elemental strifi^ 
Which had so long at concord aimed, was now 
Silenced in death; on his majestic brow 
No awful frown did sit; the blood's retreat 
From life and action left his cheeks the seat 
Of death's cold guest, which, summoned by his &te. 
There in a pale and ghastly horror sat 

Whilst the astonished courtier, did behold 
This^ with such trembling as, when graves unfold 
Their doomsday's curtains, sinful bodies shall 
Rise 'from their ums-retemally to £ill» 
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His stay, caused from restrictive fear, had dreW 

In more spectators; to whose wondering view 

This ghastly object when opposed had stroc^ 

So swift a terror, that their.fears forsook 

The safe retreats of reason. Seeing life 

Had now conclnded all the busy strife 

Of nature's conflicts, by delivering those 

Time-iSiaken forts unto more powerftd foes. 

Outcries in vain attempt for pity to 

Scale Heaven; whose ear whai from their prayers 

withdrew. 
The court, now of her royal head bereft. 
In a still calm of hopeless sorrow left. 

Infectious grief, disdaining now to be 
Confined within the brief stenography 
Of first discoverers, spreads itself among 
The city herd; whose rude unsteady throtig 
Baised grief, which in the mourning court did dwell 
In such a silence as an anchorite's cell 
Ne*er knew a heavier solitude, into 
Exalted outcries: whose loud call had drew 
From their neglected arts so many, that 
What first was choler, now being kindled at 
Their rage, like humors grown adust» had beeft 
The open breach to let rebellion in; 
Had not the wiser nobles, which did know 
That vulgar passions vrill to tumult grow 
When backed with power, by a new-modelled form 
Of counsel soon allayed this rising storm* 
Their tears, those fruitless sacrifices to 
Unactiye grief^ wiped off, whilst they did view 
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The state's diiten^red Jbody, to supply 

The wants of "that departed majesty. 

Which, when theur)>iiiicefrom lifers horizon fell^ 

Fled from their view, before report should tell 

This &Ltal story to the princess, tiiey 

A comidl call; by whose advice she may. 

Whilst floating in ' this sea of sorrow, be 

Saved from those unseen crocks, where treachery, 

Rebelhon*s subtle engineer, might sit 

To wreck the weakness of a female wit; 

Which, though in her such that it might bave been 

The whole wplid's i»kit, could, since clouded in 

Such a tempestuotis sea of passions, see 

No star that might her sa^ director be. 

A messenger, whose sad observant wit 
By age allayed, seemed a ocmveyor fit 
For such important business, with the news 
Hastes towards the princess. Who, whilst fear pursues 
On virings of pity, being arrived within 
The palace, he, as that alone had been 
The onlyseat where rigid sorrow took 
Her fixed abode, beholds eaeh servant's look 
Obscured with grief; through whose dark shades whilst 

he 
Searches the cause, the strange variety 
Explams itself— As ^unities 4iiat have 
Led their protecting mler to the grove. 
Whose loss they in a heedUns sorrow mourn 
So long, till care doth to<distractioB turn. 
Her servants sat; ^ach w^dly looking on 
The otherr till even sense its^ wtts.gone 
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In mourning wonder^ whofe nvild flight to stey. 

Its cauM tliey to thft pitying lord diipliiy 

In such & toBe» as, whilst it did detect 

The piinocfl^ absenoe» showed their own n^ect 

When this he*d heard* with such a symfHtifliy 
Of sorrow, as erected grief to be 
The mourning monardi of his thoughts, to those 
Retovned that sent him, he that transcript shows 
Of this obscure original— tiie fli|^ 
Of the absent princess,, whilst the reil of night 
Obscured her passage, tdls: but, questioned^-how* 
With whom, or whether knowledge did allow 
No satis&ction, all inquiry gained 
From her amazed attendants, but explained 
Their grief; whose troubled rivulet flowed in 
To that vast ocean, where before they *d been, 
By sorrow shipwrecked, in the genend flood 
Mixed, wants a language to be understood 
In a peculiar character, and so 
Conjoined, makes up one universal woe« 

Only, as if love knew alone the art 
That taught his Mlowem how to mourn apart. 
Sad, sweet Orhnda, whose calm innocence 
Had fostered passion at her health's eiq>ense; 
Whilst wet with grief *s overflowing spring, she to 
Her brother's ghost did pay soft nature's due. 
In sorrow of sudi sad complexion), that . 
Others might lose their own to wonder at; 
Yet when, as in the margin placed, she hears 
Amindor lost, with new supplies of tears 
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Grief Aallying forth, as if to bel)etntycd 
Love now did fear, he draws t)ie baihM maid 
From those that did the moaming concert keep^ 
Where she unseen for love's decease doth .weep; 
Frail woman's faith, and man*s neglect doth blame. 
And softly then sighs out Amindor's name~ 
Her lost Amindor, whose supposed disdain 
Destroyed those spirits gprief could ne'er have slain* 

And now before that power's decay engage 
Too many hands in a vindictive rage. 
The wise supporters of the state, to stay 
JBncreasing Actions, which can ne'er obey 
Least fear commands, unto Almanzor send 
A mandate, which enjoins him to attend 
Their councils in this interregnum, till 
Their joint consent had found out one to fill 
The empty throne. Which summons, prompted by 
A. care which they interpret loyalty. 
Though truly called ambition, he obeyed 
With such a speed as love would fly to aid 
A ravished lady; having to impede 
His march no more than what his care could lead— ' 
Even with a winged speed, yet that a strength 
Enough to make his will confine the length 
Of their desires, who soon in council sit 
But to bewail the abortion of their wit. 

The frighted city having entered in 
A mourning march, as if his thoughts had been 
A stranger to the sad events of this 
So dismal night, he by relation is 
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Inlbnaed of etdi pprtkular: winch lie 

Seeming to hear io grief's extremity. 

From lilent lorrovr which appeared to wait 

On atill attention, his prepared deceit 

Disguised in rage appears; a rage which, in 

Its active flight to find what hearts had been 

Defiled with thoughts of such foul crimes, did seem 

So full of zeal, its actions did redeem 

The lost report of loyalty in those 

His former crimes made bis most constant ibes. 

By guarded gates, and watchful parties that 

Surround the walls, till th* people, frighted at 

Their fury, shrink from public throngs. They now 

Assured of safety, whilst inquiring how 

Hell hatched these monsters— whose original 

Whilst searching, they, by the consent of all 

His best physicians, whose experienced skill 

From outward signs knew what internal ill 

Death struck the prince, informed the cause oould be 

From nought but such a subtle enemy 

As poison; which, when every accident 

They liad examined, all conclude was sent 

Mixed witii that cor^&d, whose concealed receipt 

Unknown to art, their envy termed the bait 

To tempt the easy princess f^th into 

That net which death, allured by treason, drew. 

With power, firom this embraced suspicion sprung, 
Almanzor, whom not envy*s spotted tongue 
Durst call pro&ne, though rudely forcing those 
Weak gates, which neednogreater strength tooppose 
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Unclean intrudov, tbim the rev«rflnce:tliey» 

Enforced by zeaU did ifdth reUgion pny. 

Unto that place's sanctity; which h« 

Contemning, ere. the wtonged society 

Expecting such injunons, viait9» io 

Rude fury entering* those whose power had been 

Employed by noble paty to attend 

The suffering prinoQH^ in such haste did send 

Thon to her dose and diodk abodes* that now 

Their donbti CQiifirmed» th^ 're only studying how 

To shun that danger which, ii^on^pg fear 

Falsely persuades towards them alone drew near* 

Which durlL suspiciptti ere unclouded by 

Seizing on him whose innocence durjBt fly 

To no retr^» the roya) fugitives 

Back to the vault where fint they entered* drives. 

Now, at the groat'st antipathy to day. 
The silent earth oppren^d with midnight lay 
Vested in douds^ black as they had been sent 
To be the whole world's mourning monument; 
When through the cave's damp womb* conducted by 
A doubtful light that scarce informed the c^ 
To dnd out those unhaunted patha^ they* in 
A faint asmrance* with, soft pace be^in 
To sally forth; where* utimpe^ted, ihey 
Are sficed by guards that in close ambush lay; 
Which, ere amazement could give action leave 
To seek for safety, did-thdr hopes deceive 
By close restraint Awed by whose power* they 're to 
Ahnanzor brought; . who from that ofcgect drew 
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Such joy as fills usorpeiiy when they see 
Wronged princes struggling with captivity. 
From hence in such disdain/nl silence led 
As taught their fear, from just suspicion hred. 
To tremble at some unknown ill; about 
That sober time when light's small lamps go out 
At the approach of day*s bright glories^ brought 
Back to the court, they there not long had sought 
Their sorrow*s sad original, before 
A court convened of such ^ose power had bore 
(Whilst God^s own choice, a mooastry, had lent 
Their dictsAes law) the weight of government 
They hither called by summons that did sound 
Like bold rebellion, in sad omen found 
More than they feared:— *A mourning train of lords 
Placed round a black tribunal, that affords 
To the apectatcNr's penetrating eye 
A dismal horror clothed in miyesty. 
Like hieroglyphics pointing to that &te 
Whidi must ensue, all yet in silence sat— 
A dreadiiil silencel such as unio weak 
Beholders seemed to threaten, when they speak. 
Death and destmetioii dictates. When they saw 
Their princess entered, as if rigid law 
To loyal duty let the sceptre &11, 
In an obedient reverence raised, they all 
Lowly salute her; but that complement 
To bribe their pity, fear in vain had spent 
When all resuming now their seats, command 
The royal captives, whose just cause did stand 
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On no defence but. unknown trutb, to be 
Summoned t' the bar; where, that they first might see 
What rigor on the royal blood was shown. 
From no imjust conspiracy had grown, 
A sable curtain from their herses drawn. 
Betrays her eyes, then in the sickly dawn 
Of grief grown dim, unto that horrid place 
Where they met death drawn in her lather's face; 
By whom, now turned into well-modelled clay, 
Fitted for*s tomb, the slain Epirot lay. 

At this, as if some over-venturous look 
For temperate rays, destructive fire had took 
In at her:sours receiving portals, all 
Lifes functions ceased; sorrow at once lets &11 
The burthen of so many griefs, which in 
A death-like slumber had forgotten been* 
Till human thoughts, obliterated by 
The wished conversions of eternity. 
Oppressed no more, had not injurious haste. 
Before this conflict could those spirits waste. 
Which had, to shun passion's external strife. 
Fled to the primum mobile of life. 
Recalled with them her sorrows to attend 
Their nimblest motions, wliich too fast did spend 
Her strength, to suffer weakness to obey 
The court's intentions of a longer stay. 

From ruffled passions which her soul opprest. 
By the soft hand of recollecting rest 
Stroked to a calm, which settled Reason in 
Her troubled throne; by those that first had been 
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Her guards, the princess— that iair pattern -whence 

Men drew the height of human excellence. 

Is now returned, to let her proud foes see, 

That the bright rays of magnaninnty , 

Though envy like the ungrateful moon do strive 

To hide that sun, except what's relative 

Ne*er knows eclipse, the darkness taking birth 

From what's below, whilst that removed from earth. 

Her clear unclouded conscience, ever stays 

Amimgst bright virtue's universal rays. 

The mourning court, those ministers of fate. 
In expectation of their prisoners sat: — 
They now appear in those disguises which 
They first were took, being habits, though not rich 
Enough to gild their rare perfections, yet 
Such as did seem by sorrow made to fit 
Their present sufferings: — both tlie men clothed in 
Monastic robes, black as their threads had been 
Spun from Peruvian wool; the women, clad 
Like moumfril votaries, showed so sweetly sad, 
As if their virtues, whidi injurious fate 
Did yet conceal, striving to anticipate 
The flights of time, had to the external sense 
Showed these as emblems of their innocence. 

But love, Bor pity, though they both did here 
Within their judges* sternest looks appear, 
thirst plead for favor; their indictments read. 
So guilty found, that those whose hearts e*en bled. 
Disdained their eyes should weep, since justice did 
In luch foul crimes mercy as sin forbid. 
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Yet more to clear what circumstance had made 

Level with reason, from the approaching shade 

Of death redeemed, that lord, whose wounds had been 

But slumbers to recover safety in. 

When the Messenian murdered was, did now 

Declare, as far as reason could allow 

The eyes to judge, those habits, which they then 

Did wear, the same which clothed the murderers when 

His prince was slain; which open proof appears 

So full of guilt, it stc^s her friends* kind fears. 

Ere raised to hope, and in appearance shows 

A guilt, which all but pity ovei^rows. 

The vexed Epirots, who for comfort saw 
Revenge appearing in the form of law. 
Retired, to feed their spleen with hope, until 
The extent of justice should their vengeance fill. 
When now, by accusations that denied 
Access to pity, for a parricide 
The princess questioned, whose too weak defence. 
Being but the unseen guards of innocence. 
Submits to censure. Yet to show that all 
Those scattered pearls, which from her eyes did fell. 
Dropped not to attempt their charity, but show 
That no injurious storm could overflow 
Her world of reason— which exalted stood 
Above the surface of the spacious flood, 
(Her tears for grief, not guilt, being shed), whilst ia 
The robes of magnanimity, not sin 
Grown impudent, her brave resolved soul sat 
Unshaken in this hurricane of fate. 
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To meet her calm, which like religion drest 
Doth all become, but female virtuea best. 
The rough Amindor, whose discolored face 
Anger did more than native beauty grace^ 
Since justly raised, disdaining thus to be 
By a plebeian base captivity 
Forced to submit Mi innocence unto 
Their doubtfhl test, had firom his anger drew 
A ruin swifter than their hate intends. 
Had not his rage, while it toward danger bends,. 
Been taught by her example to exclude 
Vain passioBt with a princely fortitude; 
Whose useful aid, like those good works which we 
For comforts call in death's necessity. 
Brought all their better angels to defend 
Them from those terrors which did death attend. 

In busy whispers, which discovered by 
Their doubtful looks the thoughts* variety,. 
Long in sad silence sat the court; until 
Those noiseless streams of foncy which did fin 
Each several breast, united by consent. 
Want only now a tongue so impudent 
As durst condemn their sovereign; which being in 
Theumantius found, a lord whose youth had been 
By iavors nursed, till power's wild beast, grown rude. 
Repays his forester with ingratitude. 
This bold, bad man, love's most unhappy choice. 
From flattery's treble now exalts his voice. 
Without the mean of an excuse, into 
The law's loud base, and what those feared to do 
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That had been fiiYored less, that black decree 
Pronounced, which discords all the harmony 
Of subject fear and sovereign love, by what 
Succeeding a ges justly trembled at 
Whilst innocent, but have of late been grown 
So bad to show such monsters of their own. 

This sentence pasted, which knew no more allay 
Of mercy, than what lets their judgment stay 
From following bfe to death's obscure retreat. 
Till twenty nights had made their days complete. 
The court breaks up; yet ere from pubUc view 
To close restraitit the royal captives drew. 
Grant them this favor from their rigid laws** 
That if there durst, to vindicate their cause. 
In that contracted span of time appear 
Any whose forward valour durst endear 
The people's love and prayers so much— to be . 
Their champion, that his victory should free 
Them from that doom's strict rigor; to oppose 
Which brave attempter they Almanzor chose» 
Since high command that honor did afiford 
To him alone, to wield the answering sword. 
Now near departing, whilst the Cyprian in 
A brave disdain, which for submissive sin 
[x>oks on an answer, as his haste would show 
An anger that did scorn to stoop so low 
To strike with threats, stands silent; whilst that she. 
Whose temper heaven had made too calm to be 
By rage transported, with a soul unmoved 
By stormy passions, thus their sin reproved :— 
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** Should I, my lords, here with a female haste 
Discharge my-passions, 'twere, perhaps, towaste 
My prayers or threats, whilst one you would not fear. 
Nor the other pity: but whea Heaven shall clear 
This curtained truth, wrapped in whose cloudy night» 
Unjustly you, from my unquestioned right 
By birth— obedience, into faction stmy. 
Then, though too late, untimely sorrow may 
Strive by repentance to iexpunge these stains- 
Cast on your honor. These exhausted veins, 
Fixed eyes, pale cheeks, death^s dismal trophies, in 
This royal &ce I now could not have seen 
With a less sorrow than had served to call 
Me to attend him, had not the rude fall: 
Of your injustice, like those dangerous cures 
Performed by turning into calentures 
Dull lethargies, \xpon my heart laid hold 
In such a flame of passion, as the cold 
Approach of death wants power to quench, until 
You add that crime to this preceding ill. 

** Yet, though no fear can prompt my scorn to crave 
A subject's mercy for myself, to save 
This noble stranger, whose just acts, being crost 
By misconstruction, have their titles lost, 
I shall become your suppliant, least there be 
A sin contracted by his serving me; 
And only in such noble ways as might 
Unveil themselves fthe sun's meridian light. 
Sure he unjustly suffers; which may cause 
You want more swords to vindicate your laws, 
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Than his yoa late dected to make good 

Your votes, ere scarce cleansed of that loyal blood 

He in rebellion shed:— but I am now 

Too near my &tal period, to allow 

Disturbing passion any place within 

My peaceful soul. Whatever his crimes have been 

In public war, or private treason, may 

Kind Heaven, when with the injustice of this day 

Those shall be strictly questioned, to prevent 

Their doom, conceal them in the large extent 

Of mercy's wings, which there may prove so kind 

To you, though here I can no justice findl" 

Thb spcJcen, in a garb that did detect 
A sorrow wiiich was ripened to neglect. 
She silent stands; whilst through the thick resort 
Of thronged spectat(»rs, toward the rising court 
Orlinda comes^ with such a haste as showed 
That service she by love's allegiance owed— 
Love^ which had scnrrow's sable wings out-fled. 
To mourn the living, not lament the dead. 
4Dome where her fears' now near lost ot^ject she 
Within the shadow of the grave might see 
By sentence shut, neglecting death that lay 
In ambush tl^ere her reason to betray 
To hate, when^ by the false informing law. 
Her friend she as her brother's murderer saw. 
In actions such as Scythian tyrants feel 
Some softness from, she that ne'er used to kneel 
To aught but Heaven» a lowly suppliant fiedls 
Before the court; from wboae stem breasts she calls 
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So much of sorrow as perhaps had strook 

Them all with horror, if a sudden look 

Obliquely on her mivdered brother cast^ 

Had not, ere love assaulted with her last 

And powerfullest {nrayers, whilst hot with action, in 

A cool retreat Of spirits silenced been. 

She, hunting iUkn, as an addition to 
Their former griet, is from liie throng withdrew 
Into the free imtainted air— -where, by 
Assisting friends, which gently d^ apply 
Their needfiil aid, heat, which was then grown slack 
In nature's worit, antipathy calls back 
To beauty's fhmtierft; where, like bashftil light» 
It in a blurii meets the spectators' sight. 
But such an one, as, ere fhll blown, is by 
Her friend's chsasters ferced again to fly 
Beneath those clouds at grief, whose swelling pride,. 
Spread by report, did now not only hide 
The cout or dty^ but to bear a part 
Of that sad load summons each subject's heart. 

Whilst now the prisoners, ere the pe(^le'» love 
To anger turn, the active guards remove. 
To still the clamorous multitude, who, swayed 
By various passions, did, whilst each obeyed 
Opinion's dictates, but in darkness rove 
At shadowed truth, whence now they boldly strove 
To pluck the veil from, declarations that 
Contained those fhls^oods, wluch whilst wondering at^ 
They wqyt to force upon their fidth, are sent 
Through th' land's eaeh town». and army's regiment; 
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By which AlmaBzor» who attemi)ted in 
This plot to join secority with ain. 
Doubting, if e'er this story readi his ear» 
Argalia might their combatant iiqppear» 
Besides those stains which common fame did take 
For sin's just debts, slily attempts to shake 
The heaven-erected fobric of his love 
By ckxier engines^ sudi as seemed to move 
On noble pity, which with grief engrost 
That fiiith which envy in disdain had lost 

Black rumor, on the wings of raised report 
Flying in haste» had soon attained the court 
Of the amazed iCtolian prince; wholM»ars 
The dreadful story with such doubtful fears 
As shook his noble soul, but not into 
An easy feiith each circumstance was true; 
He knew Almanzor's villany to be 
Of that extent, so foul a progeny 
As all those horrid murders, might from thence 
Take easy birth: but when the innocence 
Of *» virtuous princess, and his honored friend^ 
The noble Cyprian prince, come to contend 
With oft confirmed report, that strikes a deep 
And solemn grief, yet such as must not keep 
A firm possession in his soul, until 
A further inquisition either kill 
His yet unfainting hopes, or raise them to 
Joy by confirming tho^e reports untrue. 

END OF FOURTH CANT0» 
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ARGUMENT. 

Through roya} blood to levd that dark way 
Which rebels pass unto the mjured throBe». 

Pharonnida is now condemned to pay 
A debt for crimes that none durst caD her own* 

When near the last step, brave Argafia, who 
In dose disguise truth's secrets had betrayed,. 

When most did doubt 'twas now too late to sue 
To HeaTen for pity, brings a timely aid. 

IF on those vani^ed heroes that are fled 
Through the unknown dark chasms of the dead. 
To rest in regions so remote from hence-— 
Twixt them and life there's no intelligence. 
Whene'er thou look'st through time's dim optics^ then 
Brave emulation of those braver men 
Rouses that ray of heaven — ^thy soul, to be 
A sharer in .their fame's eternity; 
Thou 'st then a geniqs fit to entertain 
A muse's flight: which may be raised again 
To sing thy actions, when there 's left no more 
Of thee, but what by life, whilst passing o'er 
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Nature^s diort stage, had either scattered been 
By careless youth, or firmly planted in 
Matorer age; whpse wasted talent spent. 
Those were bis iiiends^This is hi» monnment 
Is all, except some muse thy life records. 
That to thy worth tfie unthankful world affords* 

But if thy uninspired soul do bear 
A lower sail, which, flagging with the care 
Of humid pleasures, ne'er is swelled into 
Sublimer thoughts, then such as only view 
Earth for its object, which ne'er yet did len 
Her fikvorites more tiban what they here do spend 
To improve her barren wants, may none rehearse 
Thy name^beneatb the dignity of Terse, 
But trivial flatterers, such as strive to gain 
Thy fiivor from ephemeras of the brain, 
XJnsalted jestsi Pleased at whose painted fire 
I leave fond thee in vapor to expire. 
Whilst from thy living shadow I return 
To crown the dust in brave Argalia's urn. 

From common Fame, that wild impostor. 
Had often heard what love denied should be 
For truth admitted— his Pharonnida 
Accused for sins which envy strove to draw 
Objects for Heaven's severest wrath; and now». 
Ere his considerate judgment would allow 
Report Ibr real, secret messengers 
To Corinth sends; who, ill-informed, transfers. 
His further trouble, in coofirming what, 
Whilst others wept for» he^ transported at 
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So sad a obaqge in W whose virtue had 

Inflamed bit Uiottgitop by paankm near unclad 

His soul of all his robes df flesh, which now 

So loosely huA^, as if she practised how 

To strip herself, should uuexpected death 

To heayen^s h^rd course call forth the uimble breath. 

Could earth here ccnquer, or had it within 
The power of whatsoe'er is mortal been, 
T* have wrought ^bsordera of amazement, where 
T^e noble soul auch true consent did bear 
"With the harmonious angels* (he in all 
His acts hke them appears, or, ere his iaU, 
Perhaps like man, that he could only be 
Distinguished from some haUowed hierarchy. 
By being clothed in the spedflc veil 
Of flesh and blood), this grief might then previul 
Over his perfect temper, but he bears 
These wdghts as if unfelt; on his soul wears 
The sable robes of sorrow, whilst his cheek 
Is dressed in scarlet smiles; no frown his sleek 
And even iront coDtracts— like to a Bkovr 
And quiet stream, his obscured thoughts did flow. 
With greater depths than could be fathomed by 
The beamy lines <tf a j udicious eye. 

Whilst those good angels, which fond men call wit 
Reformed by age, didall in council sit. 
To steer those thoughts by which he did attend 
Pharonnida's escape, they to this end 
At length reduced his counsels:— That he must 
To succour her leave groveling in the dust 
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His kingdom, which being by domestic strife 
Liate woanded, was but newly rubbed to Mfe: 
Yet since that there to her redemption lay 
In all the progress of his thoughts no way 
Less full of danger, such of 's lords as he 
Honored for age, and praised fbr loyalty, 
Called to a secret council, he discovers 
His fixed resolves; which they, though now no lovers. 
With such consenting souls did hear, that though 
They knew his danger might e'en fear outgrow. 
They, to oppose that score of cowards, brings 
His vows, his sacred vow-s, those sceptred kings 
Which justly rule the conscience, that awed by 
Usurping fear submits to tyranny^ 

Their first prqiosals, whence their judgment sought 
To hide his absence, to conclusion brought, 
They thence proceed to level him a way 
Through that thick swarm of enemies that lay 
Circling the walls; where reason stays awhile 
In various censure, ere *t oould reconcile 
Their dififering judgmaits; but at length in this. 
As that which in this danger's dark abyss 
Seems to lend fear most of the helpful light 
Of hope, concludes— That when succeeding night 
With strength of age was grown so gravely staid. 
That dark designs feared not to be betrayed 
B' the wanton twilight, he in close disguise. 
Whilst some of 's troops diverted by surprise 
His watchful foes, might pass their guards ; which done. 
Their care might be vidth 's further march begun. 
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In dismal darkness— that black throne of fear^ 
Ni^f 8 silent empress awed the hemisphere; 
When now Argalia^s ready troops, with slow 
And noiseless marches issued through their low 
Close salUpcHTtSy are swiftly rallied by 
Such as had long taught valour how to die 
For honoris rescue— captains that had been. 
From youth's first bud till age was reverenced in 
Her honored scars, such strict disciples to 
War'« hardest precepts, that their &nie outgrew 
Their pow^, i^hich that had so authentic made. 
Where fear was scorned, they were for love obeyed. 

By these brave heroes, which had often led 
Armies to sleep in honor's purple bed, 
The prince assisted, was with secret haste. 
By ways where fear no sentinel had placed, 
Drawn near the leaguer; which, the alarum took 
From a stormed fort, had with such speed forsook 
Their huts, that haste, which was intended to 
Preserve, being now to wild confusion grew. 
Helps to destroy. In undistinguished sounds. 
Which not inform, but frighted sense confounds 
With wild amazement, the unnoted words 
Even of command are lost; no ear affords 
Room for advice, nor the most serious eye 
A place for order; ensigns vainly fly, 
Siuce unperceived, through the dark air, which in 
A storm ne'er knew more tumult than had been. 
Since first tiieir fear on this alarum fled 
From reason, through the troubled leaguer spread. 
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In this loud bcMTor, whikt they need no lamp 
To guide them more than tibeir own flaming canqi. 
His frighted foes, fled from tlieir quartar^ lend 
The prince some hqpe this sudden charge might end 
Their slow-paced siege; yet since q)(Nroaching day^ 
Persuading haste» denies his kMSger stay. 
The power to those commanders left, which he 
For valoor knew might force from victory 
Unwilling laurels, though their judgment such. 
Those hallowed wreaths they ne'er durst rashly touch. 
He leaves (when first his sword, which none did spare 
Within its reach, had c^his being there 
Left bloody marks) the conquered foes, to find 
Out sterner foes in his afflicted mind: 
Which, since usuri^iii; doubt with peaceful love 
For empire strove, taught passion how to move 
In spheres so differing lr<»n his reason's right 
Ascension, that his cares' protracted night 
From thift oblique portion caused, had made 
His sorrow tedious as those nights which shade 
Cold arctic regions, « when the absent i^un 
Doth underneath the antarctic trc^c run. 

This passage forced through his obstructed foes. 
That now the treacherous day might not disclose 
Him, whilst unguarded, to their view that might 
In larger troops pursue a baser flight. 
Through deep dark paths, which ne'er t'the sun had 

shown 
Their uncouth shades, being to 9]) unknown 
Save ndghbouring rurals, he, conducted by 
A faithful guide, directs his liberty 
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Towards stately Corarth. Near whose confines, ere 

Six morning dews bad cooled the hemisphere, 

Arriyed in safety, that kind heaven might bless 

His future actions with desired success 

To seek to them, he first sought those that in 

The wane of *s blood had life'« supporters been. 

Those holy hermits, to whose art he owed 

For life, next heayen, which first that gift bestowed. 

Come to their quiet cell, where all receire 
Him with a wonder that did hardly leave 
A room for w^come, till their fear had,^ in 
A fiill relation of his fortune, been ' 
Changed for as much of sanguine mirth as they 
Could know, that had religion*s cool allay 
To check delight He being retired with him» 
Whose first discoveries in his fortunes* dim 
Imperfect light directed him to know 
His royal ofispring, lets his language flow 
With so much freedom as discovers what. 
Whilst be by active war was aiming at 
His kingdom's Eafety^-called him thence to save 
Sweet virtue Irom an ignominious grave. 

The &tal story heard by him, whose love 
Fixed by religion, passion could not movc^ 
Although he pitied all the afflicted, to 
More softness than what had its ofi&pring drew 
From Heaven^s strict precepts^ which are then misspent 
When easy man mistakes the innocent^ 
Since what permits hypocrisy to win 
Remorse, by m^rcy doth hut, cherish sin. 

Vol. III. o 
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Which to avoid, ere his consent approve 
Of the design, neglecting all which love,^ 
Prompted by pity, could all^c to draw 
Him to the combat, tiiough he in it saw 
Nought to defend but innocence, since in 
That shape dduded, charity hath been 
Too oft deceived ; tiiat his yictorious sword 
Might not, but wheire ^ur justice could afford 
Victory, be drawn, he, like a Pharos placed 
'Mongst rocks of doubt, thus rectifies his haste:— 

" Take heed, brave prince, that, in this doubtful way 
'Twixt love and honor, thy bright virtues stray 
Not from religion's latitude into 
More dangerous stations; reasen's slender clew 
Is here too short to guide thee, and may in 
Its conduct but obliquely lead to nn. 
Be cautious then, land rashly venture not 
On unknown depths, where valour seems begot 
By vain presumption. Mortal beauty, that 
Imperfect type <^ heaven, though wond^ed at. 
Yet may not be so much adored to make 
Our passions heaven's directing road mistEike. 

" Though thy affections were legitimate 
As man's first choice, since ki that happy state 
Of innocence frail woman then found out 
A way to M\, still let thy reason ck>ubt 
The same deceit, since that affected she 
Which thou ador^st, yet wears mortality ; 
A garment which, aance man first wore, hath been 
But once ca&t off without some sptrtsof sin. 

Digitized by Google 



Canto V. PHARONNIDA. &S 

Yet, know, my eeimsel strires not to prevent 

Thy sword's aatdsting of the innocent; 

As much of ntdrey on neglect bemg spilt, 

As there's got vengeance from presmnptuous guilt 

Only, before thy valoar dares to tread 

This rubric path, whose sKppery steps have led 

So (^ to nun, let religion be 

Thy prompter unto so much policy 

As may secure thy conscience; which to do, 

Claim my assistance as thy virtue's due." 

Tlie grateiiil prince with lowly looks had paid 
His thankftil offerings, when, that promised aid 
Mighf not ftill short of expectation, he. 
Whose vrords, like vows that hold affinity 
With heaven, l^ea^ed nought but constant truth, did 

thus 
Proceedtowardsaction:— **Whnst, loved prince, with us 
Of this poor convent, yon, by wounds restrained 
From action, lived; you know that what's contained 
In our calm doctrine, gives us leave to be 
So intimate with each society. 
No secret, though masked in the clouds of sin. 
Flies those ^scoveries which inform us in 
Their last ccmfessions; by which means you may 
Knvw whether justice calls your sword to pay 
These bloody offerings, as a victim to 
The appeasing of an invrard virtue due." 

By this advice instructed to convince 
What love suggests, the apprehensive prince. 
Since this indodes nothing but what's too just 
To disobey, although he all mistrust 
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Of her, like sin, avoids, conseats to be 
Ruled by his counsel, whose assistance he 
So oft successful found. Which, that delay. 
That slow-paced sin, might not obstruct the way 
With time's too oft neglected loss, he now 
So fast toward action hastes, they could allow 
The night scarce time to steal a dark retreat, . 
Ere, having left that melancholy seat. 
Devotion's dark retiring place, he goes 
To see how much her frowns did discompose 
That city's dress, of whom he'd ne'er a sight 
Before, but when 'twas polished with dehght. 

His arms, bright honor's burnished robes, into 
Such weeds as showed him to the public view 
A coarse monastic, changed; attended by 
His aged friend, soon as the morning's eye 
Adorned the east, the prosperous prince began 
His pious journey; which, before the sun 
Blushed in the west, found a successftil end 
In clouded Corinth. Where arrived, they q[X9id - 
The hours of the succeeding night to find 
How, in that factious troubled sea, inclined 
The city stood; whose shallow sons dare vent 
By nothing but their tongues, that discontent 
Their hands might cure, were not those useful parts 
Restrained from action by unmanly hearts. 
Which being at once with grief and fear opprest^ . 
Durst do no more but pity the distrest; 
Which gentle passion, since so general, lends 
Some light of hope to her inquiring Mends. 
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To usher in that dismsl day, whose light 
Designed to lead into eternal night 
As much of beauty, as did e*er give place 
To death, the morning shows her gloomy, fiice 
Wrapped up in clouds, whose heavy vapors bad 
Hung heaven in. black; when, to perform the sad 
And serious office of confessors to 
Those royal sufferers, whom harsh fiites pursue 
To death*s dark confines, through their guard of foes 
Argalia and hii grave assistant goes. 
Where he, whose love to neither did surmount 
His zeal, to take the Cyprian's last account 
Himself addressed; whilst his kind passions lead 
Argalia from Pharoonida, to read 
Her life's last story, made authentic by 
The near approach of her eternity. 

Entered the room, whidi to his startled sight 
Appeared like sorrow sepulchred in night. 
So dismal sad, so silent, that the cold 
Retreat of death, the grave, did ne'er unfold 
A heavier object; .by a sickly light. 
Which was e'en then to the artificial night 
That filled the room resigning 'ts reign, he saw 
Grief's feirest draught, divine Pharonnida^ 
Amidst her tears, fallen like a full'bk>wn flower. 
Whose polished leaves, o'erburthened with a shower. 
Drop from their beauties in the pride of day 
To deck the earth.—So sadly pining lay 
The pensive princess, whom an ecstacy 
Of passion led to practise bow to die, 
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In sach afoftracted contemplations, that 
Angels forsook their thrones to wonder at. 

Wet with those te^rs^ in whose elixir she 
Was bathing of the hhes' mnrsery, 
Her bloodless cbe^; her trfsnbling hand sustained 
A book> which, what IJeayen's mercy hath ordained 
For a support to huipfua frailty in 
Storms ^i#iQtient Uy; which, as she'd been 
Now so well ii\ repentant lectures read. 
That faith was on the wings of knowledge fled 
Tojneditation, her unactiye grief 
Lets softly fall, whilst Unae, wise nature's thief* 
That all might look like sorrow's swarthy night. 
Is stealing forth of the neglected light; 
WKose sullen flame* as it would sympathize 
\pth those quenched beams that onceadomed her eyes, 
After a feeble blaze, that spoke its strife 
But vain, i^ silence weeps away its life* 

Come to behold this beauteous monument 
Of mourning passion, his great spirits epeat 
On love and wonder, the astonished prince 
Here silent stands, valour could not convince 
His wild amazement To behold her. lie, 
By rigid laws restrained firwn liberty. 
To whom his. soul was captive, troubles all 
Hii(rea«(m's guards: but when, how she imut fall 
From beauteoqs youth and virtuoua life, to be 
One of the grave's dxcure society,-:- 
Must fall no martyr, whose lamented death 
Grows pity's obj^ but depart with breath 
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*Mongst ignominioiuk clouds of guilt, tiiat matt 

Stick an eternal odium on her dust; 

That thonght transports him froai his temper to 

Passions, in wfaidi he had forgot to do 

His priestly <^ce; and, in rage as high 

As ever yet inflamed humanity, 

Sent him to actions, whose attempt had been 

The road bis valour must have perished in. 

Had not her soitow*s agony forsook 

The princess. By whose first unsteady loc^. 

He, being as £Eur as his disguise gave leave 

Discovered, is invited to receive 

Those last confessions, in whose freedom she 

Seeks by absolving comforts how to free 

Her soul of all which a religious fear 

Like spots on her white conscience made appear. 

Having from her unburthened soul learned how 
To ease his own, the priestly prince had now, ' 
As far as bold humanity durst dive 
Into remission, Heaven*s prerogative. 
Pronounced that pardon for whose seal there stood 
The sin polluted world^s redeeming blood: 
By which blest voioe raised from what did appear 
Like sorrow, till her fieuth had banished fear. 
The princess, in such gentle calms of joy 
As souls that we«r their bodies but to cky 
Celestial flights can fed,, to entertain 
Her fatal doom. with a resolved disdain 
Of diEiath, piepares. Whilst he, whom Heaven to hei 
Had nrade their mercy*s happy messenger. 
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Fornking her, repairs ta htm that had 
Wkh the same hand the Cyprian*s thoughts undad* 
By whom informed^ how that m their defenoe 
His sword protected nought but innocence; 
Armed with those blessings which so just a cause 
Proclaimed his due, he secretly withdraws 
To change those emblems of religious peace,. 
Monastic robes, for such as might encrease 
Their joy and wonder, whose contracted £ear 
Despaired to see a combatant appear, 
Although they knew his sword defended then 
The best of causes 'gainst the worst of men. 

AVhilst he prepares, with near as much of e^ed 
As incorporeal substances that need 
But will for motion, to defend her in 
Tlie assaults of death, that hour, which long had been 
The dreadful expectation of those Mends 
That pitied her, anived, in sorrow ends 
Fear's cold disease. Those ministers of fate, 
The pr(^ to all that's illegitimate. 
The army, to suppress the weak essay» 
Of love or pity, guarded had the way* 
By which illegal power conducted her 
From that dark room, grief's curtained theatre, 
To be beheld upon the public stage. 
The glory, yet the scandal of the age; 
Which two extremes met on the scaffold in 
A princess' suffering, and a people's sin. 
Which now, joined to the dreadful pomp that calls 
IBs subjects to attend the funerals 
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Of her loved 'fiither, whose life's virtues' wod 
Tears for his death, thus solemnly beguik 
Removed no farther from the city then 
An hour's short walk» though undertaken when 
Sol raged in XHancer, might with else convey 
Scorched travellers^ a dismal temple lay. 
In a dark valley, where more antient times 
Had perpetrated those religious criihes 
Of human offerings to those idols that 
Their hands made, for their hearts to tremble at- 
Yet this, since now made venerable by 
Those reverend relics of antiquity. 
The Spartan princes* monuments, by those 
Of latter times, though altered faith, is chose 
For their retreat, when life's extingoi^ed glory 
Sought rest beneath a silent dormitory. 
Nor stood this fabric all alone; long since 
A palace, by some melancholy prince 
Which hated light, or loved the darkness, buiit 
To please his humor, or conceal his guilt. 
So near it stood, to distant eyes which sent 
Thither their beams, it seemed one monument; 
Whose sable roof 'mongst cypress shadows fills 
The deep dark basis of those barren hilb 
With such a mourtifu] ms^esty, as strook 
A terror into each beholder's look. 
Awful as if some deity had made 
That gloomy vale to be the sacred shade. 
Where he chose in enigmas to relate 
The dark decreea of man's uhcertam fiite. 
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Betwixt this temple and the city stood^' 
In squadrons thick as shows an antient wood 
To distant sights the armyw pUced to be 
In this sad march their guilt's security ; 
Whose glittering swcNrds shone, as if drawn to light 
Day's beauties to the palace of the night 
Toward whidi.the prisoneFs, yet detfdned within 
The city, in this dr^dful pomp begin 
Their mournful 'march, led by Ihat dolefbl call 
By which loud war procldms a ftmeral. 
Those that had been the common guards unto 
The murdered princes, to the people's view 
Are first presented ; on an ebon spear' 
Each bore a scutcheon, where there did appear 
The arms winch .once adorned those princes' shields,. 
Sadly displayed within their sable fields. 

Next these, ^ome troops, whose prosperous valour in 
Their courts, had steps unto preferment been» 
Come slowly on; but slowlier followed are 
By elder captains, such whom busy war, 
Whose victories h^d their youth in honor died. 
As useless uqw for council laid aside, 
r the rear oi thc^, the officers of state. 
Grave as they *d been of council unto Fate, 
rthe purple robes of royal mourners dad. 
With heavy pace cqnducted in a sad 
And dismal object— two black chariots, drawn 
Like hideous i^ht when it assaults the dawn 
In dreadful shadows ; where, to fright the day 
With sadder .objects, on black hccses lay 
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The effigies of the murdered princes; in 
Whose ^rm those spots of treason that had been 
Fate's agents to unravel Nature's law. 
In bloody marks the mourning people saw. 
At which sad sigl^ from silent sorrow they 
Advanced, had let external grief bd:ray 
Their love and loss, if not diverted. by 
Succeeding objects, which assault the eye^ 
With what, though living, yet more terror bred 
Than what they found for the lamented dead. 

In such a garb as sorrow drives to hide 
The hot effluvia of a sullen prid?, 
Alraanzor nesxt, with slow portentous pace^ 
FoHows the herses; his discovered face 
So subtly died in sorrow, as it had 
Strove to outmoum the sable arms which clad 
His falser breast; whose studied treason kne^w 
No sudi disguise, as first to meet the view 
O* the censuripg people, in a dross that shows 
Him by their irtale's maturer council chosi^ 
*Gainst whoe'er durst maintain th^ prisoners* cause, 
By 's valour for to vindicate their l«ws. 

But now, to lose tiiese rivul^ of tears 
In the vast ocean of th«ir grie^ appears 
Their last and most lamented otgect, in 
The royal captivte; whose sad f|^lm4 b^en 
Not fD dlsguis^ in attribu1;es of giult. 
But that the love their former virtue built 
In every bre^ broke tl^roi*^ their feart to show 
How much their duEty di^ to soirvtv owe. 
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In that black train they had beheld be(bre» 

Though fiill of sadness^ wearied life passed o'er 

The stage of nature, is their darkest text 

To comment on; whicln since good men perplexed 

With life's cares are, finds less regret than now 

To living sufferers justly they allow: 

Friends, though less near, since deatii i» but that lest 

They vainly seek that are in life distrest^ 

Being^pitied more tiian those whose worst otiate 

We have beheld destruction terminate. 

That nought might in this scene of sorrow be 
Wanting to perfect grief's solemnity, 
The kingdom's marshal, who supported in 
His hand a sword, which, glittering through a thin 
Wreathed Cyprus, through the sad spectator's eye 
Struck such a terror, as if shadowed by 
Death's sooty veil; conducting after, goes 
The undaunted Cyprian, with a look that shows 
A soul whose valour was of power to %ht 
Such high Resolves as by their splendor might 
Make death look lovely; on his upper hand 
Her sex's glory^ she whose virtues, scanned 
Her actions by Heaven's strictest rules, the sweet 
Pharonnida, unmoved, prepares to meet 
The ministers of death, her train being by 
Florenza, ^ho must in that tragedy 
Act her last part, sustained. The garment which 
The beauteous princess did that day enrich. 
Was' black, but cut on white, o'er which the fiuf 
Neglected treasure of her flowing hair 
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Hung kxjidy dawn; upon her head she wore 

A wreath of liliei, almort shadowed o*er 

Widi purple hyacinths, on which the stains 

Of murder yet in bloody marks remains; 

Over all this^ a melancholy cloud 

Of thick curled Cyprus horn the head did shroud 

Her toihe feet» through which those spots of white 

Appeared hke star^ those comforts of the night, 

When stole through scattered clouds ; in her right hand 

She held awatch, whosenextstageshould have spanned 

The minutes of her life; her left did hold 

A branch of myrtle, which, as grown too old 

To live, began to wither;— for defence 

O* the falling leaves, as death and innocence 

Had both conspired to saye % the bough was round 

In mystic wreaths of black and silver wound. 

Near to the royal prisoners, many peers 
Of either kingdom, men o*the gravest years 
And loyalest hearts, did with a doleful pace 
Bring up the rear; each melancholy place 
Through which they passed being with those penuve 

flowers 
That wait on funerals strewed. The lofty towers 
Of chequered marble had tlieir stately brows 
In sables bound, their pinnacles with boughs . 
Of dismal yew adorned, as if their knell 
Should next be rung; a solemn passing bell 
In every church was tolled, whose doleful sound, [ed 
Mixed withtlie drum and tnnnpet s deadmarch, droi^n- 
The people's cries, whose grief can ne'er be shown 
In*ts native dress, till loud and clamorous grown. 
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In tbk black pomp the Kiodntiiig tndn liad kfl 
The sable city^ ^/vliieh, bcfisg n^w bereft 
Of all her sad and solemn guests^ dad bear 
The emblem of an empty sepulchre, — 
So full of silence, all her throng bemg^^gofie 
With heavy pace to be attendants on 
ThAMBe ftmeral Tites, which ere performed must have 
More virtue Ant attendants to the grave 
llian e*er they could agdn expect to see, 
Whose hopes of life lay in minority. 

Come to the desert vale, which yet had kept 
A solitary loveliness— that slept 
There in untroubled rest, a levelled green, 
Chose for the lists, whrch nature lodged between 
Two barren hills; upon whose bare front grew. 
Though thinly scattered, here a balefbl yew. 
And there a dismsd ^cypress, placed as they 
Had only ^ose that station to display 
The pe<^le's passions ; who, with eyes ftxed in 
Full orbs of tears, ere this had sorrowing seen 
Tlie pitied prisoners to those scafK^ds Inxmght, 
Where those lamented lives whom treason sought 
To rain, miist be sacrificed to please 
Ambitious man, not angry heav^i appease. 
This curds their bl6ods, which soon inflamed had grown, 
Had not the vsoied scene of torrow shown 
The murdered princes; who, proihieed as they 
Had been reserved as opiates to allay 
Their anger's flame, are both exposed onto 
The satisfaction of the public view, 
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Mounted on lMne% wU^ Mi^Hb^ti^ 

O* the topple gate, with dcitb> nort dnnal pride 

On ebon pill«a» ftopd* at raiaed to vhow 

What justice did to their destructkm oMre. 

Placed near to these, thebr aorrow^* sad reoords» 
Almanzor's tent, to show that it afibrdi 
For red lercttge a dose reception, stood 
Like a black rodi; fimn whence in de«da of blood 
The sanguiiK straaiaers through the tiikfcened tky 
Did waving witii unoonstant motion fly. 
In view of whidi, thou^ at the ether end. 
If any durst appear that could defend 
Their cause, ifi^Mmi Heaven akne knew iiknocent, 
There to receive him stood an empty tent; 
Whose outside, as if fimcied to deter 
His entrance, there appeared a acpnlchre. 
Over whose gate her ftJse accMsers had 
Transcribed those crimes which so unjustly clad 
In purple sins those candid souls; which seen 
In their bright viitne's spotless robes, had been 
The hated wonders of those foes, whose ends 
Now find soecess i* the pity of their friends. 

Near this black tent, en mbaming seaffokb, wheife 
Death did to encounter innocence prepave 
His heaviest darts, such as were headed by 
That more than mortal plagues, ftul ii^uuy. 
The prisoners mounted At the other gale» 
Almanzor, like the messenger of ibte. 
Fraught with revenge, appears; his dreadftU forih. 
More full of tartar than a mi^teight stonn 
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To straitened fleets, appearing to tiie view 

O* the multitude; who» whilst tiieir prayers pursue 

The prisoners* safety on the flagging wings 

Of sickly hope» his sure destruction brings. 

Since fltmi their knowledge more Iremote to cure. 

Unto their hates* impatient calenture. 

Thrice had the trumpet sadly sounded been. 
And thrice a herald*s Yoice had summoned in 
Some bold defendant; but both yet so rain. 
As if just Heaven neglected to maintain 
That righteous cause : which sadly seen of all. 
The sorrowful but helpless people Mi, 
Since hope of life was shrunk into deq[Mur, 
To be assistant by their private prayer 
At death*8 distracting conflict In a brief 
Efllsctual speech, whidi answered to the chief 
Heads of *s indictment, in those powerful words 
Conceived his last, the Cyprian prince affords 
Their sorrow yet a larger theme. Which done, 
Being first to die, having with prayer begun 
That doubtful road, he now a short leave takes 
Of all liis mourning friends, then calmly shakes 
Off each terrestrial thought; and, heightened by . 
The speculations of eternity 

Above those damps, which Nature*s hand did weave. 
Of human fear, submitting to receive 
The fatal stroke, that centre to a crown. 
But orb of wit^his sacred head, lays down. 

Fled to the dark cell of their utmost fears. 
With eyes whose lids were cemented in tears. 
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It^fhe InM, refbgeof a sBeMt j^ray^f ; 

In which close {MmtI^ ftom that d«0p lethargy 

They are to joy and wonder waiLened by 

A trumpet^s yoice^^Mliieh from ikc other gate 

Sounds a defiance. Twas no* yet to late 

In hope's dim twilight, but they once Hiore may. 

In expectation of a gloriom dtay ^ 

Dare look abroad; which done, mito their liew, 

A Cyprian henJd being designed unto 

That office, they, leading a stranger knight 

Into the lists, behold ; whose welcome sight 

Was enfeeltsuned with acclamations that 

Raised thunder for his ibes to tremble at 

This Ti^ant hero, whose brave gesture gave 
Life to that hope which told them Heaven wonld save 
Such suffering viftoe, new drawn near mito 
The tent, is taldng a disdainfhl view 
Of that accuised inscription; whilst all eyes, 
Centred on him, see tiiroagfa his steel disguise 
A goodlier shape, though not so vastly great 
As that cursed himp natore had made the seat 
Of *s enemy's Uack sool. The armour which 
He wore, they knew not whether fn more rich 
Or rare to pcixe. Hie ground of it, as he 
For those luul mourned which now from inftmy 
His sword sought to redeem, was black, but all 
Enamelled o*er with silver hearts, let M\ 
From flammg ckmdi; wltteh hovering above 
Them, tookedlike incenM Md by heavenly knre: 
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'Mongst these, in every vacant place, was found 

A death's head scattered ; some of whkh were crovmed 

With laurel, others on their bare fronts wore 

A regal diadem. In *s shield he bore. 

In a field argent, on the dexter side 

A new-made grave, to which a lamb, denied 

Succour on earth, to shun the swift pursuit 

Of a fierce wol^ was fied; but ere one foot 

Was entered there, from a red cloud, that charged 

The field in chief, a thunderbolt, enlarged 

By Heaven's just wrath, from's sulphury seat was sent 

So swiftly, that what saved the innocent 

The guilty slew; which now in's blood doth lie, 

A precedent for powerful tyranny. 

Those short surveys o' flie pe<^le hardly took. 
Ere, having now the unuseful tent forsook. 
The brave defendant with a loud salute 
Had passed the scaffold in the bold pursuit 
Of glorious victory; whom his angry foe. 
Whose valour's fiame ne'er an allay did know 
So cold as fear, in that wild fiame which rage 
Opposed had kindled, hastens to engage 
Him with so high a storm of fury, that. 
Each &lUng stroke, others chd tremble at 
What they sustained. Strength, valour, judgment, all 
Which e'er made conquerors stand, or conquered fail. 
Here seemed to meet As if to outrun desire. 
Each nimble stroke, quick as setherial fire 
When winged by motion, fell; yet with a heft 
So full of danger, most behind them left 
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Their bloody nuurks, which in this fotal strife 
Seemed like tbe opened salliports of life. 

Sadly £xpectiDg whom by fete would be 
This day chose favorite unto destiny. 
The pec^le in such silent ecstades. 
As if thdr socds only informed their eyes* 
Sat tor behold the combat ; when, to give 
Their iaitii assurance— justice yet did live 
Unchained by fection, frotn a fatal blow 
Struck near his heart, Almanzor fallen so low 
From hopes of victory they beheld, that in 
His ruin, what before their fear had been. 
Grew now their comfort When, that speedy death 
Might not transport Ms isoul ere his last breath 
Confessed his guilt, the noble champion stays 
His just raised rage, whilst his own tongue displays 
His thoughts* black curtains, by discovering all 
Those crimes, beneath whose burthen he did &11, 
Heavy as curses which from heaven are sent 
For th*peo{He*s plague, or prince's punishment 
In which short close of life, to ease the grief 
Of late repentance, that successful thief, 
Whose happiest hour his latest proved^ being took 
For precedent he in a calm forsook 
That world, which, whilst his plots did strive to build 
Ambition high, he had vrith tempests filled. 

The multitude, whose universal voice 
Had taught even such, though distant, to rejok/t^ 
As age or sickness had detained within 
The city walls, forced those thai y€t had been 
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Her foes, converted bjr tile gcacra) rote 
For joy, to chflsigetliehr €iirf*t ill-set Mief 
To calm cdrnfAiance; ki whose concovA ftbey. 
With as much speed m 4«ty did cimtt^ 
Her best of subjecti^ to congratulate 
Her (freedom hesle. WhOt m this smile «^ ftite^ 
Whilst all her friends strove to ibrget Hlosc iS»rs 
Whose form they latdy trembled s*r appears 
Shadowed iu grief; onwbmejoy eonfd rcEeet 
No beam of comfort, the supposed negleet 
Of her Argtdia, whose victorious sword 
Did 'in her fottrs* extremity afiford 
Some hopes of comfort, which to opinioii lost. 
More sorrow than the assattltiol death had cost; 
Had not, whikt she <M m daorlt passion stiuy^ 
Hii»iull discovery gkmied the day. 

Amidst the people*s acdamflUkms, she, 
Thougli from a scaflbld now conveyed to be 
Raised to a erowny all thaA vain ponp' bcfadds 
With eyes o'ercast in grie^ till he unfoTdo 
Her further comfort, by discovering^ ^dml. 
Whilst each spectator was aduHring at^ 
Becomes to her so mvch of joy, tHAt in 
This calm, that coorage wl^h befoire had been 
-Urnbook in tempests^ now b^ns to move; 
And what loomed liate> subnuts to powerfoi love. 
From whose fixed centre, -mih as swift a flight 
AndlJEind * wekome, as tlie nimble t^ht 
Salutes the mcftning, pMasiir^ now itaipartr 
Her pofferfiil beaus^ mkil those neigti^KMifing hearts 
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Substantial lines to joy '« drcuinfeFeiice* 

Her innocence uftreiJed by bm siMvceas, 
And both by that b1|t(^ ^ of wickcdReM^ 
Almanzor's guilty tncve ^ghMioiis mad^ j« aow 
The only Toliune wiondrr cwridaUoir 
Those th^ Mow h^ wosit oC ^aes had beeiv 
Sadly to read repaoimat lectoei In^ 
Which seen by her obaerrant peen, that aH 
Sucoeeding ditoords in timt tyn»t'« hU 
Might find ft ionfo» Uog being their prtto^is' ebm^» 
The Spartan army's iMrfvcnal Toiee 
Salutes their chief. Which paecedeot afi<wd» 
A pattern to the wise fifrarot lordb; 
Who kad a Iww A^emadis MiilientiCy which 
Prohibited their diadem to enrich 
A female brows an hiBi» wlMie tf tie igtood 
Nearest of all collateral streams of blood. 
They wisely fix a choice, which proves to be 
Their glory and their state's security. 

And now raised from that lowly posture in 
Which fear had left them, the vast rout begin 
Their motion toward fiiir Gerenza; where 
The varied scene did such propor ti on bear 
With joy's exalted harmony^ which in 
Their rescued princess dwelt, all that had been 
Their sorrow's dismal characters they now 
Obliterate, and her late douded brow 
Crown with dehg^ts. The solemn bells, whose sad 
ToUf when they left their moaming city, had 
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102 PHARONNID^. Bitok F* 

Frighted the trembling hearer, now are all 

Rung out for joy, as if so loud a call 

Only became a love which could not be 

Expreased nntil the full solemnity 

Of their approaching nuptials did unite 

Their hearts or crowns, not witii more full delight 

Than what did near as great a bleasing prove,^ 

Discording subjects, in your bonds, of love. 

Thus, after all the wild variety 
Through &te*s dark labyrinths, now arrived to be 
Crowned with as much content as e*er was known 
By any that death did enfiyrce toown 
The frailties of mortality, we leave 
Our celebrated lovers to receive 
Those blessings which Heaven on such kings showei* 

down. 
Whose virtues add a lustre to the crocwm 
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LOVE'S VICTORY, 



€vutuemmit9. 



IN FIVE ACTS. 



Odhmiqiie peritf 
Cvm juant amor, Teteres oednnt 
IgnibosinB. 
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TO THE RIGHT "WORSHIPFUL 



SJR WILLIAM PORTMAN, Bart. 



Sir, 

ERE diterted hy more serions Hudieif which 
the henefit of an excellent edueationf espoueedto u na- 
tural ingenuity f will toon render the rath-ripe fiuiti. of. 
your pregnant wit, I hope it will in me appear no un- 
becoming holdnesSf whilst your youth claims the privi- 
lege ofrecreationSf to present youwith this^ which though 
trivial in itself improved hy your acceptance^ may he- 
come worthy the view of others; whoy beholding your 
name beautify its fronts may give it as fair an esteemp 
as if they saw it adorned with all the advantages of the 
puUic stage; which since this rigid age hath silenced 
(if I may be so happy to obtain), I shall value your 
single acceptance beyond the loud applause of a theatre* 
If the reading afford you but as many minutes, as the 
eomposure did me hours, of retired content, I shall think 
these low delights of youthful fancy worthy the esteem 
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DEDICATION* 

vfmy meAwrtT thauffhttf to which the burthens of em- 
ployment have now addedf if not more judgment^ yet 
more solidity. Nor shall I rqtent to have roused it 
from its so hng lying dormant, it being then in the em- 
bryOf whm with mwmrmsade dU fresemt age unhappy; 
so may have something to exaue the roughness of its 
styhf its production being whilst I sacrificed to Miner- 
va in the temple of Mars; deities which we havefoir 
prognostics may be both propitious to your future 
m^kifiit^sunU* Fm'wVAito^^eAirwiihm^uenceof 
til Qthir pmrJicUoi90$ Adi pmr i$ Mfr^ced (he kiarijy 
fraytreof 

^# 

Ymir dmHed Sermmip 

W^. CHAMBEMLAYNE. 
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TO THE READER. 



SINCE by this actite flgtf 'tluitli Wen tlMHight bett 
With their gr»re ttcniert to cruidk pioto in jest; 
The moulMn^ M(fe bein^ ^oft^ jtislly I 
May change a prokgn« to apoldgy f 
That 80 in privaite each spectator nay 
Skigly r«ceire his w^eome to a pHiy« 
But here e3tpe<tH0ptfnuftt€^tlMt shi 
Josffy coiideottMidlbe itftge^thoifgh since 'ihattbe^ 
Hogged by pretend wi& <oc)i hot zeal, as pickles 
Mad sectaries for Bii^igM coivireAtkles. 
Yet, though I bring no q»iale t6 idlay 
Thy feverish guilty nor tune my mnse to play 
Thy soul into a lethargy, here lies 
No satyr, less, hid in some sin*s disguise. 
Which shouldst thou but seem startled at, 'twould be 
An argument of some affinity 
Betwixt thy thoughts and that Their foolish hate 
That rails at those, raised by whatever fate 
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TO THB RBADBR. 

Above their wishes, doth but vainly show 
By their own wounds what they intend their foe; 
Whilst graver wits, who by afflictions thrive. 
Make bahn of what was meant a corrosive. 

The sickly genius, whom no lines can please. 
But those that rail thdr author to disease. 
May still frown here; for know, I durst not write 
Ail iige*s ruin in an hour's delight 
Though this imperfect embryo was begot. 
Whilst clamorous war*s wild fury was so hot 
It dried up Helicon, and in distress 
Forced the sad muses to a wilderness; 
Wliich enraged man, that worst <^ beasts, had made 
A scene of blood, where guilty hands invade 
Poor trembling innocence; *twaa brought to light 
Unlike that ghastly parent, since none fight 
Within these, lists, but such as only prove 
Their valour where the victory is love. 
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DRAMATIS PERSOJ^JE. 



The King ofSieify. 

O&OAMDBSy CUnend ofkU army. 

Zannazarro» a young Lord in rebellion. 

Arratus, on old Courtier. 

Carlo, a rich Citizen. 

Vanlore, a nohle Gentleman^ but of low fortune. 

BuFFONiBy a simple ClowUf nephew to Arratus. 

Gudgeon, hi$ Man. 

Creon tmd Lbucippus, two Cheats. 

Heroin A, Princess ofBkegium^ mistress to the King. 
Glorianda, Princess of Cyprus^ mistress to Zanna- 

. ZARRO. 

EuRioNE, Sister to ZannAzarro, mistress to Oro An- 
des. 
TuitocKivi^Daughterto Carlo, ittwereM to Vanlore. 

The Father and Mother o/Buffonie, Priests, Sol- 
^ diers^ and Attendants. 
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LOVE'S VICTORY. 



ACT I. 

A funeral march; a coffin home over the stage; Oro- 
- ANDES and his followers in mourning, [Exeunt, 

Enter Creon and Leucippus. 

Cre. this is the place; is*t not, Leucippus? 

Leu. The same; nor will our under-officer delay 
us long. 

' Cre. If this goose prove not well feathered, our 
h<^;>es are blown up: our only happiness is, we have 
oar limbs to help us, whilst others must halt out their 
wants in an hospital. 

Leu. Yes, and have their pensions paid them in rot- 
ten tobacco, and carved bonelace sticks for bread. 

Cre. Thou art in the right, for &e better rewards are 
reserved for the decayed sons o* the shop, or decayed 
placket squires, fellows that dare not look in a glass, for 
fear they should be frighted with the' ruins of a nose. 

XuEU. Well, it was our wisdom not to fancy this 
Vol, IV. I 
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1 14 LOVB*S VICTORY. Act L 

grinning honor; in the mean time, I would sell my 
forged Gommission for a bankrupts bill of exchange. 

Ore. AadIn^b«ffeottftrf.Mezeie]dQn; and all 
my airy h<mors for the greasy steam of a cook*s shop. 

Leu. Here he comes— [£ii*er a Serjeant and Buf- 
ToiriE.] like the captive knight of the golden image, 
Don dell Fhcebo— Welcome. 

Ser. Fie! fie!— a seedier and tears! 

BuF. Doest lie^that doest» cham no zodier; cha 
been better bred than za 

Lev* *Twas my own proper firiend. 

BuF. Yes, but when I wonder? — when chad took a 
pot too much at market, and was a little toxicated. 

Cue. Thou shalt have a sober time of repentance: 
*8death! wh|it*8here? l]Sf^erBvwroKiM>»motkert fol- 
lowed by her Hu$band and Gvoqeoth,'] An incubus! 

Le^. Or else a fury frighted out of her wits. 

Cue* She wants but a p^wig of snakes to lead the 
dance of hobgoblins. 

MoTii« Why» whore, be tbiese n^es here? I have 
been Ari^t^d out of my i^eA bed to follow thein:-^ 
What dpesit thoi; simong^ the^^a varlets ? Come hoiii£, 
come home, you whoreson lout . 

livB^. V^f wife, good wiff^ do not anger the wor- 
shipful capt9in% 

Moth. Pew, you dptard»dp^ think IwiU be friglnt- 
edoutc^myboy; 'tis si^ thou hadrt but smaU share 
in the begetting of hin^ that thoucan^ so wiUinglyipart 
with him* 

Ore. SjecgeanV^^^y^ithiBm: How, vermin, d* ye 
bark? 
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Act I. love's victory. 115 

Lbv. To tibe guard wil& hkxiy and lay him B«€k and 
heels; ^sdeatfa! affronted! 

HusB. Captain, I beieediyoar honoraMcvt^n^p'— 

hmv. What sayest oM crc^hin? 

Cre. Go hire thy beldam a house in a church-yard, 
that when she hsl&k bequeathed her garments to a pa- 
per mill, she may walk there to fright se^Mons. 

HusB. Good Sir, bear w ith her, for when she is up §he 
is a devil in carrion : but I will disburse — h«re, here is 
vorty old angels, and a good Titty fellow for a sxxpfly. 

Moth. How! part with thy gold! why die palsy 
hath shook thy wit out at thy nostrils: must angels fly 
to fetch him back? Ill do't without, or Til scratch 
their eyes out 

Ore. Peace, good matron, and go water the fhnows 
of thy cheeks in tears, 'twill look most religiously. 

Leu. Thou hast been so long hung to roof, that o- 
therwise thou wilt choak the worms, and in the next 
age be sold for mummy. 

BuF. I took my mother to be good for nothing. 

Leu. Old fellow, we indine to pity thee, but the 
supply looks something wretchedly; there must be 
some additional advance. 

HusB. We will not stumble at that 

Cre. Di<bt ever handle arms, friend? Sergeant, try 
bim. 

GuD. Chwas ne*er thus hampered bdbre: diam a- 
feard tout come ofe. 

Ser. Come, handle your arms. 

GuD. Chamt well skilled in these guns: chave 
aeen them at mouster set it a-vier with the end of a 
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1 16 WVB's yiQtQJBLY^ Act L . 

Qord; sure these snipper snappers beaneV^ fashion, 

beantthey? 

^ Cre. .Ne'er fev, there's no hurt. 

. [The powder firing^ hefaUi. 

Enter VanLorb disguised. 

Van. .Save you, gentlemen; lives there one- Cosmo 
Bufibnie here? 

HusB. I am t|ie man you spy for, friend, vor want of 
a better. 

BuF. Look, Cudgeon—vi'hat spark is that? 

Van. I have a letter from the lordArratus; \>v'hat 
ilt concerns, the contents will inform you. 

HvsB. Pray, master captain, read it; we beant book- 
learned. 

Moth. No:— whose fault was that, you old knave?, 
the boy had dossety enough an thou wouldst ha put 
him toot 

Leu. He here sends you word, how he desires to 
have his nephew, your son, sent forthwith to Syracuse, 
for he intends to adopt him his heir. 

Moth. How! why, then we are made for ever I—* 
Gudgeon, thou goest too. 

Van. Creon and Leucippus, the city cheats. [Aside, 

Cre. But hear, you friends, you first must disengage 
from us. 

Van. How stands he. Sir, engaged to you? 

Leu. How, fellow—go meddle with your horse- 
comb, saucy groom : Sergeant, away with him. 

Husb. Nay, worshipful captain, I will disburse. 
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Van. For what? keep up your money: who dares 
touch him? 

Cre. So bold, my livery creature? Vl\ make thee 
know thou*t not Tthe stable^ where thou commaiid'st 
o'er horse-boys: unhand him, or by heaven — 

Van. Vl^fet will you do? D'ye think Ifear plun* 
dered coats and big looks! IStrikes up his keels and 
disarms himt whilst Ckeon ruiw away. 

Leu. Devils and fiends! shaU I endure this? 

Van. Yes, and this too. IKicks him. Exit Leu.. 
Come, your ransome b paid. 

HusB. Blessings on your heart; come, son Buffoiiie. 

[Exeunt omnesi 

A volley of shot within ; the Mourners enter: a trwH" 
pet sounds: a Herald reads Oroanj>e9 Com, 

Om. Heavens crown the actions with success! 

Oro My gratitude divides 

Itself amongst you all—the only mean 
Of recompense, until some welcome beam 
Of opportunity shall light my wishes 
To a reqtiital of your early loves. 
But now th% minutes languish in sad hasten 
And from the sai} performance of these duties 
To our deceased general, we must 
Remain griers debtors, whilst we satisfy 
Importunate revenge. Yon dismal badges 
Of their despair, tell us we have an enemy 
Whose resolutions are as high and bloody. 
As their condition sad, if they reftise 
This last act of an injured prince's mercy.. 
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119 LOVK's VICTpEY, ActL 

A pwrkjf tovmded; enter me on the walls Zavvazakko 
0nti tiHendmUs^ 

ZhM* WfayR^meaii«thiBbaBty8amiii9DS? byouraiiger 
So swift in laotioft, iMi' it not admitu 
Due rilei unto tM liead? Tbe doleAil houn 
lu which we rapuroecl our ftither's toeraH 
Have scarce lef^ «eak on the reoorda of time. 
Yet> thougli the giief sit heavy cm our 80idfi» 
It 's not of kin to fear; we dare to draw 
Our swords ere we have >vi|>ed our eyes» and in 
A p6al of cannons, more hnrmonious than 
I'he solenm bel]» thunder his funeral peal. 

Oro. *TiB pity a resolve thus fortified 
With valour^ should unravel all its glory 
In an unlawful cause. This de^ration, 
Valouir's blind hieroglyphic, wherein nought 
Appears but monsters, only serves to fright 
Deluded femcy frc»n supreme commands. 
Oh! do not thai prec^tate a family 
Which may outlive aj^roaching ruin, to 
Stand the supporters of this state, when tiiose 
That prop it now, are sunk vnth w^ht of age. 
Nobility, like heaven's bright planet^ waits 
Upon the sun of majesty, whilst none 
But comets drop from their usuiped iqpheres. 
Then rectify your reason, and let's now 
Conclude this war without a greater flux 
Of blood than is already spent, that so 
Rebellion may not add more sables to 
What mercy yet may pierce. 
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Zan. Yoamiglit facte spared tiiilllbdr: thougtiwe 
The stroDgeiet citadel of dloQr hopes [lost 

In our dear &ther*8 dealli, those high resOlveB 
He dying left si legaiaeB to us. 
Are so much dierisiiedy that, should I consait 
To stifle tboie forate ftsMes, hi* angry ghost. 
Boused from the silence of a dormitoryy 
Would reassume its seat to chide my slotii. 
IVe only with me those t&w wOfcm^ men, 
Which from the lait loud stroke of war escaped 
WiAlife,iiathealtfa, tosenreme; yet,thougfathenr^rms,. 
GrowA weak with ttte late frequent loss of blood. 
Sell not our hres at honoris highest rate, 
Well fidi no humble sacrifice to dei^ 

Oro. I^msorry, Sir, 
That my adrice, proceeding from the love 
I bear your worth, hath missed its wished-for ends. 

Farewell!— All happiness. 

But that which waits on victory, attend you. 

Zav. Dieliketothee, brave soul, since part we must ; 
When next we meet, 'twill be in Mood and dust 
[Exit from below: «it eMrm within^ at which exit 
hmtity fr0m above. 

Whilst the battle cottliniMy, the sto/ge^ hung with lights 
andpictwres, represents a temple, 

EnterEvnnniEfabookinherhand: she having hneeltd 
awhUe, enter aLady hastily. 
Lad. Ohy Madam!— whither will youflyf 
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The day is lost, your noble bh>ther taken ; I 

War's farious goddess, fierce Enyo, stands j 

Over your battered gates, and, wheeling round 

A dropping pine about her bloody tresMS, 

Lends with its dismal light an entrance to I 

The ministers of death; the unclasped power 

Of the rude soldier, like a deluge broke I 

O'er a rich field, the last and £aital blow 

Is giving all our dying hopes. Th' battlements 

Sweat oft in flames, whilst loud confuaien fills 

The enlightened air with outcries; and our shrieks, : 

Choaked in the embryo of our prayers, can find j 

No way to angry heaven : the infant dies j 

Whilst in the porch of life; and nature's webs. 

Decayed by age, are rent from out the looms. 

Immaculate virgins, to each touch betrayed. 

Lie in a trembling agony,— their beauties. 

Like a rich mine, lavished to vulgar hands, 

the injured* prize of every impious slave. 

Eur. Weep not, my dear companion, thou that^ hast 
Alike with me in every change of fortune ; [shared 
If fate ordains this the catastrophe 
Of all those tragic scenes, which these late wars 
Made us unwilling, though sad actors in. 
To us our virgin innocence shall be 
Protection safer than the united swords 
Of earth's most powerful monarchs. [Outcries withifu 

Lad. Oh ! they are entering; let's fly, dear miadam.. 

Eur. W^hither? When slaughter runs through all. 
What place can give protection unto us? [Exit Lady. 
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Enter Oroa^des woundedf a Surgeon* 

Oro. Tp thy charge, my hurt 's but slight. 

SuR. Yet wiU deserve your care, Sir. \jExit Sur, 

Oro. Hah! What place is this ! 
Hung roun4 ivith stately pictures, starred with lights^ 
With what an awfiil majesty it looks! 
Sure it enshrines some deity : — ^what 's she ? 

With such aiace 

Troy *8 tutelary angel looked, wh^i all 

Her crown of turrets dropped their flaming heads. 

[EuRioNE kneels te ike aUar* 

Eur. If those blest q^iirits, which, freed from all the 
crimes 
Cast on them by mortality, and- made 
Fit for celestial palaces, retain ^ ^^ 
A thought of us, as else our faith deceives us. 
Oh ! let the white soul of some sainted virgin 
Descend for my protection.. [She speaks: he dntwi 
nearer. She, rising from the altOTf kneels to him. 

Whatever thou art that in this dreadful shape 
Com*8t to profane this hallowed place with blood. 
If in your breast there dwell a human thought. 
Telling you that a woman was yoar mother. 
For her sake pity a distressed virgin. 
Not for my life I beg, but only that. 
My honor kept uublemishcd, you would ease 
Me of that tedious burthen. [Oroandks stands awhile 
stUnt; lets fall his sword. 

Oro. a chillingfrost unnerves my joint8;^surethisi8 
Divinity or magic that hath thus 
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Deposed ny r^uon to let rebel ] 
Triumph in tbe m^mtt^ tliraiie.— ite, lady. 
There *t a religkmi ke abowt msj heart 
That chains up all tny fiory— I shall nther 
Shipht the ciBniMMds of as iujuilBd prinoe^ 
Than vicdate au^ wfakh tiK 4ietate ef 
My soul pfodaim ibr aacrei. 

Eur* Oh lead me then to some pelMeli place. 
That has g^Kmndnmfc wi|& bkx)^ ttid there let mine 
Enotase tiie purple ddage, nAxsr than 
Let life add yet more burtikens to my souL. 
I shall not ahraya be prolected by 
This placets sanctity; or, if I were^ 
I^d few ci so mycii yirtne to be witb 
Religious reverence awed.. 

Oro. Do not, deir sold. 
Mistrust the gentle amiks of fete, ny power 
Secuves yo« ^pom aO feture Tiolea«e, 
Whidi, in the loiidest slorm of ftary, can 
Fall from the steepest predploe of imge. 

£ZaNif AXAiuta retntiiin^f <SM£m h^in^ at him. 

Eur, Oh my dear brother! 

Sol. Kill-kill the gaudy whoie. 

Oro. Hold— looounandyoniiold: 
This is a place too sacred to be made 
A scene fer such a bloody act, and woidd 
Style, whait our cause calk justice, saciyisg«; 
Heaivea being itadf profened in the abuse 
Of what its power for sanctity devotes. 
His wounds seem large enough idready to 
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Let life fly out through all the guards of nature ; 
Or if they are oot; to presenre him will 
Be but the glinuneriDg <^a taper «re 
Blown out by the formlilitieii oC kw. 
Here^search his woODdi^ and Ic^ it be your charge 
To use all diUgence in their reoovoy. 
Somd a retreat; and you that bear cnmmand» 
See the rode soldiers* Yid^oe be drawn 
Within the bounds of siercy. Victories stained 
With too much blood are blesnng^ but profaned. 

\JSxemU Za:MVASA&RO tmd SMiers. 
Do not, my dear, too much afflict thyself. 
Each tear you shell drops from my hmei in blood. 
I 'm conquered m this Tictory, and beeome 
Acaptiye to my prisoner. Come, lady, dare you trust 
Yourself to my protection?— your guardian angd. 
Robed in yii^iaity, is not wiiitar than 
Those thoughts which clothe my soul, when they reflect 
On tt> much snlferiiig virtue. Wore my lust 
Hot as the womb of uEtna, yet tiiere lies 
A secret magic in this toucfa» to cool 
Those most intemperate fires. The mooing pearls*. 
Drc^pped in the lily*s spotless bosom, are 
Less chastdy cool, ere Hie meridian sun 
Hath kiiaed them into heat; yetsinoeteiee 
Of anchorites by rdigions flames may be 
Warmed into h<^ calentures, ch give 
My passions leav^ to move within the orb 
Of your celestial beauty, whilst no line 
Tends to tl^e centre of a thought unchaste. 
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Eur. Alas, my lord— this is I 

No time to pl^y with love, that child of peace, ' 

When war and death sit by and hold the stakes* 
The impious mirth of the bold atheist, that 
Riots at fimerafe, and undaunted sits 

Whilst Heaven in plagues drops vengeance round about < 
Unvests his soul of no more modesty [him. 
Than such wild love would mine, whose growth must | 
Be fktal when sown in a field of blood. [nee<& 
• Yet I confess . ! 

If Heaven did e'er lend balm to cure a grief I 

So vast as mine, e'en whilst the orifice 

Was warm with blood, this cordial iav<Mr would 

Perform the <^vire: but I am lost to all ^ 

The future hopes of dull mortality ; 

The habitation of iny soul is gprown 

Too great a burthen, since so often wet 

With miseries, 6'er to be borne Ivith ease. 
Oro. If all my service to my prince hath merited 

Aught worth- requital, he must show it in 

Mercy to you; or, by a blacker doom. 

Shake my obedience off. But only grant 

Me thus much satisfaction, that when time 

Hath purged your grief's malignity, and for 

These thorns strewed the soft roses of content 

Within your virgin bosom, that you would 

With pity then on my afflictions look. 
Eur. I Were ungrateful else. Know, noble sir^ 

I so much prize your virtues, that if e'er 

My frowningf stars smile on my fate again^ 
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Their powerMlest influence s^all r^cct on you» * 
In so muoh thankful gratitude, you shall 
Acknowledge it the eldest child of love. 

Oro. My joy grows equal with my wishes— G<Mne^ 
Let's in, my dear, and see thy wounded brother. 

{Exewnkt Oro. and^ Eur. 

Enter Vanxore alone. 
Van. My plot hath thrived thus far, I have discovered 
A rival in my love to Theo6ri|ie ;— but such an one 
That Nature in such haste did huddle up. 
She gave him scarce the characters of man. 
How purblind is the world, that such a monster. 
In a few dirty acres swaddled, must 
Be mounted in opinion's empty scale. 
Above the noblest virtues thatadom 
Souls that make worth their centre, and to that 
Draw all the lines of action! Worn with age 
And woMnds to a neglected skeleton, 
The noble soldier sits; whilst in his cell 
The scholar stews his cathoUc brains for food. 
The traveller returned, and poor may go 
A second pilgrimage to farmers* doors, or end 
Qis journey in an hospital: few being 
So generous to relieve where virtue doth 
Necessitate to crave. Harsh poverty. 
That moth which frets the sacred robe of wit. 
Thousands of noble spirits blunts, that else 
Had spun rich threads of fancy from their brain. 
But they are souls too much sublimed to thrive 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



126 love's VICTORY, Act I. 

AmoDgit those cniditieii of meiH that fill 

The nauieous i^omach of the tinies with flesh 

Unsalted with "Sie active souk of meo. 

Bat rm no satyr, rather now possest 

With Lore^s more gentiespinly which hath charmed 

Me into strange attemplik Assist me. Fate; 

Few days will ruin or advance my state. [Exit* 

SdiUien foa ihe$Utgt; CftEON and Lev. irag^nff in 
Buvp. and Gud. sit new ehthes, 

Cre. Nayy now you are hampered rogues: disobey 
authority! 

Buv. Oh Gudgeon^they wool durt our new elothers. 

Lku. Lie close, yon venmn. IThey hind them. 

GuD. I ha not luiown hop-munday at tiiis time otfa* 
year. 

BuF. Stand \spou thy guards P^^* [They gag them. 

Ore. Gape, Gudgeon — so^ now do not talk yourselves 
hoarse:— This heavy carriage shall not trouble you. 

\Pkik8 their poek^s. 

Leu. Farewell— ferewell ; do not defileyonr lodging. 

[Exk. 
Enter mnne straggling Soldiers anth Wenches, 

Wen. a prize— a prise, my lads^ How came you 
hither, sirrah — ha? 

BuF. Oh— oh— oh! 

Wen . What, canst not speak ? the rogues are gagged. 

1 Sol. Alas, poor fellows— help unbmd them. 

Wen. Hang them vagabond rogues; they are some 
rich boors I'H warrant them, that have abused poor 
soldiers. Here, puny— change thy hat and thy sword. 
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d Sol. Tli«fe aro tone edict oC tiidr gmidfh^en* 
blades, that hsv been tried in tbe firat Ihnie war. 
Here* shalt have nrae in exchange— iad liberty to boot. 

Wen. Nay— no haste to begone^ Sir; this coi^ will 
^elltothe next coontry landlord ;-*yet again, these 
boots wUl senre an honester man. 

1 Sol. Nay, thon art mnnerdftd. 

Wen. Marry, gip, you miUcsop fod; thou wcrt best 
-go barefoot, so thy conacieDce wear socks; why nian» 
this is the farmer's eldest whelp, coupled with a carter, 
they know how to swaddle their legs in straw— do you 
not, boobies? 

BuF. Yes^^forsooth mistress. 

Wen. Nay, I should teach you manners had I the tit- 
toring df you. [Exntnt SoUUn and Wenckes. 

Enter Zannazarro tmd Evmone. 

Eur. Do not, brother, venture too boldly on this 
piercing air. 

Surg. It 's dangerous. Sir, and may recal yourferer. 

Zan. I thank your care, bat owe so much unle 
Your art, that n^ recovered ainrits tell me. 
They are strong enough to straggle witii disease ; 
Yet 1*11 not long teo^ danger, only awhile 
Sit and behold yon greedy flames convert 
My father's palace to liis fimeral pile. 

• • • • • Oh, Eurione, 

To what sad period drives our hasty fate! 

We-^ime of all our house remain to be 

The mockery oi fortune. Poor girl* w« must 
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Ere long he led, to. gmcc the triumiAsof .; . . 

A laurelled conqueror, thocougli the throog 

Of the msultiQg.multitude, \¥hQ9e mirth 

Our miseries will be; from thence t>e; haled . 

To ignominious death, and far remored- . . 

From the famed urns of our dead ancestors. 

With thieves and murderers mix our injured dust 

In aH tlieir annals our wrpnged names shall be 

Branded witii ignominious epithets. 

Our guardian angels vainly did protect us 

Beyond the ruins of our £aimily ; 

That shower of blood dropped precious balm compared 

With those prodigious ills that fall in this» 

Why did I suffer all those channels to 

Be stopped, that drained the crimson sea of life? 

Were not my hands chained in my love to thee, 

I would again rend ope each orifice. 

And set those jconduits going, which are now 

Locked in restrictive medicines. 

EtR. Do not, brother. 
Unthrone thy soul with this unmanly passion ; . 
Prop with disdain that falling pyramid 
Whic^ in the lowest ebb of fortune may 
Sit high assceptered kings', and by the strength 
Of passive fortitude repel the beams 
Of our malignant. stars, though darted down 
With barbed vengeance on us. Those calm souls 
Feel not the war of fierce afiliction, which 
Preserve heaven** peace within their quiet breasts. 
The bitterest pills earth steeps in gall, are b^t 
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That healthful phytic, which the sickly mind 

Distastes, but languishes without into 

A swift consumption of its former virtues. 

I know thy breast filled with two great a spirit 

To let in such ignoble guests as fear. 

And should'st thou nurse a meaner thought of me^ 

'Twould strike a blush upon the ashes of 

Our noble mother, which could ne'er conceive 

So mean a thing in great Zoranza*s bed. 

Zan. Now thou art sister to the noblest thoughts 
My soul extracts from weak humanity. 
This balm hath cured all mine internal wounds. 

Bun. Then prithee take a care not to offend thy 
other. 

Enter Oroan des. 

Zan. My honored guardian— 

Org. Brave Zannazarro^ Vm glad to see the blood 
Sit in such healthfiil symptoms on thy cheeks; 
My prince's mandates now enforcing me 
Unto a swift removal — Fair Eurione, 
I have more offerings here to pay, but yet 
Am too unsanctified. 

£uR. Those vows, my lord, my death will soon 
discharge. 

Org. I am commanded by a power above me ; 
But should my victory dip her laurels in 
Your bloods, my own should wash the tincture off. 
And with your cypress wreath their withered branches* 
But fairer hopes in my thou^ts* busy wars 
Support the ruins of my falling stars. 

END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 



Enter Creov and Lbucippus* (me in the habit of a 
toldieff the other of a dancing matter, 

Cre. *Sdeath! thoulookest as if thou wert newly 
unftttered^ Leucippus, since thou skip'dst into this 
dancing suit; but methinks thy legs are hardly fine 
enough for thy profession. Canst caper?— Lefs see. 

Leu. As well as thou canst toss a pike, my valiant 
Hector— thou walk'st in such state as if thou comjest 
crowned fWnnOlympus; or^for a rewardof thy valour, 
wert to be elected king of the Romans. 

Cre. No, a knight of Malta would serve the turn : 
and that, if our d<^ign prosper, I may bid fair for. 

Leu. We shall no more need to march in back 
lanes to shun catch-poles;— hist«-here comes the old 
courtier and new lord. 

Enter Arratus. 
Ar. Save you, noble gallants, and my very good 
friendst 
Cre. That he never saw before. [Aside. 

Ar. Let the word of a gentleman confirm you wel- 
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LiEU. We had ratiier have the deeds. 

Ar. You shall be both respectively eatertained in 
your several fiiuctioas. 
For thou my nimble lad— 
We'll dance Lavaltos lighter than the air 
When it cuts capers from the mountains' tops. 
My nephew's hours of mirthful recreation 
Shall by thy lighter genius be disposed. 
But there is valour in the boy that wil]» 
I doubt, disdain the sport. I know his humor 
If he be of the right blood of the Bufibniesy 
He will be all for tournaments and fighting duels. 
I will seem not to like it, but it was my own humor 
when I was young. I believe the country hath bestow, 
ed education on him in that kind according to his na- 
tural worth— Wherefore— my noble Corydon— 

Cre. I am no shepherd. Sir. 

Ar. I cry thee mercy, my brave Herculean soul— I 
mean— what d 'ye call them— the followers of the sullen 
Greek that would not fight for the loss of his wench. 

Leu.. Achilles and his M^ynmdons. 

Ar. Thpu hast hit it— thou hast hit it, my single 
soled rascal, I mean the Myrmidons; pox on't! I for- 
get these hard names; truth is, I hold it ben^th a 
man of quality to spend his time among moth-eaten 
books, and leave the more generous recreation of dogs 
and hawks: some shreds of poetry, picked up among 
the. scoundrel players, are all that I make uscf of; yet 
I honor men of art and gallantry. 
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Cre. *Tis Dot my vae to boast my own perfectioDs— 
IVe seen some petty portions of tiie world. 
Served under Caesar in the British wars. 
Assisted Crassus in the Parthian cmiquest. 
Been with Porsenna at the siege <^ Rome, 
With Xerxes when his army swallowed Greece, 
And fought for Pompey in Pharsalia*B field, 
Butmy last piece of service was--to fight 
For brave Adrastus in the Theban war. 

Ar. Now, by my soul, a noble warrior f— 
But how met you with this man of art? 

Cre. In my travels-^and I protest strangely. As I 
was passing over the Lybian deserts, I lighted upon 
the Gbrand Seignior*s court, and, being invited by him 
into the Seraglio, to see his concubines, there skipt in- 
to this gentleman's acquaintance, he being one of those 
race artists kept to edify the doxies. 

Ar. Now, by my honor, a strange encounter! — 
What are these?— 

Enter Buffonie and Gudgeok. A servant 
Ser. Your nephew, Sir, and his attendant 
Ar. How] are you son to Cosmo Buffonie? 
BuF. I am the young gentleman, Sir; and as simple 

M I stand here, chad better clothers when's come 

Arom home. 
Ar. And how came you to lose them, cousin? 
BuF* We met with some vermin zoudiers that 

plundered us. 
Ar. Alas, poor cousin! And who furnished you 

with these new feshioned boots? 
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GuD. They are the workmanshij) of my ovm hands. 

Bup. My man Gudgeon is right: a man of know* 
ledge, nuncle. Til warrant you. 

OuD. I will serve your worship in the same kind 
upon any occasion; I have not been a^servant to yotur 
brother, honest Gotfer Cosmo, so long for nothing. 

Ar. Thou sayest well, friend, I shall employ Hhe^. 
My noble friends, I shall refer my kinsman to your 
care; call for what money you shall see occasion of to 
furnish him with all the gallantry he is yet capable of; 
I could wish he had beeu better prepared for tutors so 
ingenious, but h<^ to see the sudden effects of your 
skill. 

Leu. Sir, we shall do our best endeavours— Come, 
my ill-clad gallants, we will change your rusty swords 
for glittering rsqpiers, your russets into scarlet, and feed 
your horses with your boots. 

BuF. What becomes ofour breeches then, Gudgeon? 

GuD. We will send them home to old master, they 
will serve for a change \Exeunt omnes, 

JEnter the King^ an Ambassador as from C^frus^ 
King. How full of £aital changes are our lives! 

What is't to be a monarch and yet live 

Trembling at every blast of passion thus! 

Wlien all my thoughts in the &ir hopes were calmed 

Of Heroina's safe arrival, then — 

Even then, to have them smothered in this cloud 

Of curst intelligence. Oh, Glorianda! 

Each star is dropped out of my heaven of joy ; 

All our intended triumphs must convert 
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To funeral obsequies, our laurels be 

Wreathed o'er with cypress, aud the Tyrian robe 

Strike all its splendor to an ebon veil. 

Glo. Your grief is yet but weak suspicion's birth» 
And happily may prove abortiye, Sir. 

Kino. Poor girl! 
Thou ikin would'st into comfort flatter ns. 
But the malignity of sorrow can 
Admit no cordials, when its meager fist 
In all her functions grasps the struggling soul. 
Hear him unravel the black clew that led 
Me into this dark labyrinth of grief. 
And tell me then whe'er I have ever left 
Hopes to escape the Minotaur of passions. 

Glo. Shall I, my lord, 
Burthen you with the weight of this sad story? 

Amb. Your will commands each motion of my soul, 
Thoughtoasad obedience. —Know then, fair princess. 
When first our full-spread sails were pregnant grown 
With prosperous gales of wind, and all our hopes 
Swelled equal to their full-stretched wombs, and we 
With joy beheld proud ^Etna's gloomy top. 
And slighting Neptune did begin to pray 
To our domestic Lares ; even then 
A spiteful storm, stretched on the wings of all 
The clamorous winds, proclaims a combat, and 
Chooses our latitude the fatal lists. 
The sun's fair mirror curls her even brow. 
Whilst white-armed waves catch at the clouds, and fall 
Like liquid mountains on our sinking ships; 
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Our rent sails hang on tops of rocks, our cords 
Crack like the fibres of s dying heart; 
The frighted sailor, more distracted than 
The elements, into c6nfi]sidn startles; 
The master vainly calls for help, till by 
An angry wave washed off, he loses all 
His hopes i'the sea's un&thomed womb. Whilst in 
These full-mouthed oaths Nature*s intemperate sons 
Swore our destruction, a calm gak*s soft breath 
Fans off despair. We now behold none but 
Pacific seas, but in this new bom light 
No beam of comfort dwelt, we by it seeing 
Nought but the scattered ruins of our fleet. 
Which drest the flood in funeral pomp ; but what 
Struck most amaze, that vessel where we had 
Treasured our hopes, the princess' ship, was lost 

Glo* a sad relation ! 

Kino. Oh! but too true^ too true, my Glorianda, 
Devouring seas have cozened our embraces. 
But sbaU I lose her thus? Go, gather all 
Those ships that owe obedience to this isle. 
And let their squadrons cloud the sea, until . 
You find her out; or else, by all tliat's gDod» 
Thy life, though an unworthy sacrifice^ 
Shall fiill an offering to her other's loss* 

Amb. I go— though in despair to speed. [J?x. Amb, 

Enter Oroandcs, Zannazarro, and Eurionb. 
Oko hiiiiiE9f kneeling^ j^r€$tnt» the pritfmeri, 
Oro. Thus only may your enemies encounter 
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Those beams of sacred nugesty that shine 
Through you from the Sicilian diadem. 

King. Rise, noble soldi^» high in our love as wonder I 
Thus joy encounter! grief, but is too weak 
For such a foe^Are these thy victor ious trophies? 
There's something in their looks that argues worth. 
Were it not clouded in rebellion's mask. 
But that's a sin whose black infection strikes 
Damps to the heart of moQardiy» and cannot 
Be nurst within a state's ejectii^ womb. 
Without distemparing every vital part 
It was thy mercy whai the obstructed sword 
Like lightning fled, and left their lives untouched. 
And now our justice must perform that task. 

Glo. I more than doubt poor Zannazarro's safety : 
Some of love's old mgredients yet remain. 

Kino. —Why so much woman, Glorianda? 
Thou but mispend'st thy pity, foolish girl. 
Upon an object, whidi, if not removed. 
Would soon eclipse the brightness c^our stars. 
Go, call the priests of Mars and Pallas hither. 

Oro. At what wild fiiry reaches this discourse? 
If at his anger hell lights torches to 
Lead them into destruction, there most foil 
Some showers of blood to quaich thenu 

Enter Priests. 
Kino. Here, take the prisoners to your charge, and 
Those ceremonies be performed, by which pet 

The tainted blood of sacrifices are 
Made incense for the gods; see them prepared 
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Ere the next morning gilds the earth— Delay 
Shall pluck no feathers fix>m the wings (^vengeance. 
*Sdeath! what does 't curd your bloods? Go, bear them 
That brow that dares contract itself into [cfff, 

A frown had better meet a thunderbolt. 

Glo. O they are lost, for ever lost! [Ex. Zaw. Eu. 

Oro. Is 't grief, or reverence, that unnerves me thus ? 
Oh my soul— thou art too weak— too faintly weak. 
To move beneath the chaos of these woes ! 

King. Now, Oroandes, I have time to embrace thee. 
And hug this cabinet of virtue, which 
Contains those jewels by whose sovereign price 
Our safety was redeemed. But I have not 
In all thy absence let thy goodness drop 
Out of my thoughts; witness this lady, in 
Whose virgin breast IVe strove to plant thy worth. 
Until her sympathizing virtue might * 
^urse 't to maturity ; which to improve,. 1 11 leave 
You to Love's fair Elysium— privacy. 

Oro. I am — your vassal. Sir, but cannot pay 
Oblations due to so inunense a love. [Exit King. 

Glo. Whither starts my degenerate spirits! I was 
Of parentage high as Sicily's king ; [bom 

And though their death made him my guardian, yet 
May be allowed the freedom of my chmce. 
The conversation of our youth had nursed 
A ciqpid in each eye, ere Zannazarro, 
Forced by a father's high aspiring pride. 
Forsook 's obedience to the crown ; and thea 
A mutual love mixed our souls* currents in 
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One silyf r stream of joy ; and shall I now 
Bay it with pride, ^cause his dejected state. 
Unvested of its gaudy honor, stands? 
J^o— let his titles saoifices fall 
Unto his guilt, so I may him enjoy. 

Oro. She weeps— sure there is more in this 
Than yet my thoughts can fathom: 
If it be love to Zannazarro, perhaps we may 
Prevail by our united prayers.— Pardon, lady. 
My unbecoming rudeness, 1 have sorrows 
That, like my evil genius, on my soid 
Sit clothed in sables, that obscure the light 
Of beauty's rays. — [Sir ; 

Glo. You need no mask to walk Tthe moonlight,, 
But were these flames to scorch you, I should shed 
Te^rs large enough to quench the rising fire. 

Oro. We are not like to thrive in love, that plant 
Th&sprightly firuit in such a watery soil. 

Glo. Yet our affections are perhaps of kin» 
Did we discover their original. 
Let's both develop truth, my lord:— I blush not 
To let you know, these tears are only shed 
To mollify those stubborn deities 
Th%t sway brave Zannazarro's fate ; and think — 
Your's sympathize iu a relation near 
As is 'twixt him and fair Eurione. 

Oro. Oraculous truth!— Dear lady, let me kisa 
This hand, the index to so brave a heart. 
And on it seal allegiance to your heart 
Our souls could ne'er have met a nearer way 
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But in the road of wedlock: this hath clasped 

All the black lines of our affectioDS in 

One volume, though by nature's hand transcribed 

In different characters. But oh! it lies not 

In our united prayers for to release 

The objects of our love from those strict bands 

Our prince's rage fetters their safety in. 

Glo. All violence would wear the ugly brand 
Of sacrilege, else I would try the power 
Of all my kingdom to support their fates. 
Rhegium holds many active spirits that would 
Bear his proud anger with as high a flame, 
Should I but stir what now conceals their hate. 

Oro. I have an army, too. 

Not yet disbanded, which would gladly kindle 
Their discontents at the least beam of mine ;. 
The airy weight of a few would set 
The fatal engine gmng; but my blood 
Shrinks to its centre at rebellion's pame, 
And, as if tainted with the thought, from thence 
Scatters an ague through my limbs. If all 
Oor prayers, when mounted on the wings of love, 
Cannot prevail, let's mix <mr blood with their's. 
And martyrs die to our adored samts. 

Glo. I shall do something too, something that may 
Preserve my name in sanguine characters. 
But first let's visit him, perhaps those engines 
That batter heaven, may shake his marble breast 

Org. My prayers diaU wait on your's ; and if denied, 
A lover die, not live a regicide. [Exeunt omnes* 
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Enter a Taylor with a new 9uit, a Hatter, Shoe-maker^ 
S^fnurriert with other tradesmen, 

1 Tra. Come, neighbours, shalPa crack each one^s 
our can befbre the gentleman comes? 

2 Tra. Our cans? hang the muddle horse-drench: 
let*s drink each of us our groat square of brisk sack; 
this foreign liquor but adulterates our bloods. 

3 Tra. As many of your wives does your beds. 

1 Tra. How this coxcombly boy prates, because 
he hath ne'er a one of his own! We shall shc»rtly have 
him buy the fee simple of a piece oi land, that hath 
been broke up to his hand in the country. 

3 Tra. Did your easy entrance infiwrm you— your 
own was such ? 

2 Tra. Go to, sirrah^ you are a saucy boy to prate 
thus to antient men and thy betters. I tdl thee, both 
my neighbour and myself are town-bom childr^i, and 
have borne offices, and before thy head was hot to 
some of us. 

3 Tra. But not befbre your own was homed, Sir.^ 

1 Tra. How, you impudent rascal! a little more 
would make me lay my yard about your ears. 

3 Tra. But take heed you do not break him; for 
I have heard, though you are double yarded, your 
wife wants her full measure. 

1 Tra. I protest I will complain to the officer^ and 
make him prove it. 

a Tra. Hist, you prating coxcomb^ here comes the 
gentieman. 
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^Uer LsiTciPPUt. 

1 Tra. €rod save your good worship. 

9,Tra. We tre glad to see your worship well. 

Leu. CoiBe-~what have you brought here? Let's 
see your biUs; diou shonldst be a man of might by 
the largeness of thy weapon, but without help of thy 
shears 1 will pare off half. There— nay take it without 
grudging, and set thy hand to the receipt 

1 Tra. Nay, I beseech your good w<H^p to con* 
sider a poor tradesman ; our taxations are heavy. 

Leu. Tush! you were bom to be made slaves of—- 
Come, thy hand. 

1 Tra. To the whole bill. Sir? 

Lku. *Sdeath! you cross-l^^ed cur, d*ye snarl?—*- 
thou wert better eat thy pressing' iron, than reply 
another word.— Come, you with the taffety &ce, thy 
blue apron sits not methodically, friend;— I protest^ 
thy conscience is made of sarcenet, pure and tender as 
thy wife's new blanched cheeks— Hast thou set thy 
hand to the bUl?— How! my money will not hold out 
—but I will send anon— that satisfies? 

2 Tra. Most abundantly, an't please your worship. 
Leu. My jolly Crispin, thou must grant the same 

courtesy, 

S Tra. Oh lord. Sir, your worship may command. 

Leu. Thou deservest to be heir a^^rent to Sir 
Hue, and to have thy apron a perpetual winding- 
sheet to his bones. Come along with me, and trans^ 
port your coDmioditieSy 'tis your Indiaes. 

lExeunt omnes* 
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Enter Arratvi , Carlo, and Creon. 

Ar. Seignior, you are welcome. 

Car, I thank your lordship— in truth, so shall your 
nephew be to my house—and to my daughter too, 
or she and I shall square; but I would fain see the 
sprightly gallant ; — as lame as I am, I have walked thus 
far on purpose. , 

Ar. He will not long be absent, Sir. But is that 
wild-head, Vanlore, dead? 

Car. This gentleman can' best inform you. 

Cre. It was my fortune to close his dying eyes. . 

Car. Captain, not a word of our bargain. [Aside^ 

Cre. 'Swounds! d'ye think my neck itches ibr a 
halter? [Ande."] Poor Vanlore ! he was a gentleman 
who^ memory my love to worth engages me to honor. 
Was this not well dissembled^ old boy? [Aside*^ 

Car. Rarely— thou mayest be secretary to the devil. 

Ar. My nephew. Sir. 

Enter BuFFONiE, Leugifpus, and Gudoeoh. 

Car. God save you, noble Sir — you're happily en- 
countered. 

BuF. Would the old fdlow beg something, tutor? 
We will give him Gudgeon's old clothers, they are betr 
ter. than his. 

Leu. Not too loud— this must be your fother-in-law. 
. Ar« Nephew, take notice of this gentleman; you 
may hereafter call him father. - . 

GuD. He should ha better clothers first, an I 
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were an my master — ^He had as good a fiither ai this at 
home. 

BuF. Peace, fool, and let your master talk-^How 
lik*st this cloak ~and sword— and boot, old boy~ha? 

Li:u. You are too rude— Observe his gravity. 

BuF. Why, no matter as long as I talk loud euough. 
Doest keep any dogs, old boy? I'll course my father*s 
endeared bitch with thee for vorty groats. 

Leu. Fie — fie, you must lay no wagers under pounds. 

BuF. Why then pounds let it be.— Or, we have a 
forehorse of our own breed shall draw with e'er a horse 
in Syracuse. 

Leu. Fie, this is discourse too vulgar. 

BuF. Why, did you not tell me 'twas gentleman- 
like to talk of nothing but dogs and horses ? 

GuD. Yes, and whores too, master.. 

BuF. Thanks good memory — I'll begin. 

Leu« Not for a world before your uncle. \AHde.' 
That is discourse for taverns— betwixt the drinking 
scenes, whilst men take breath to throw away estates; 
there you may vie obscenity, and lard your dry dis- 
course with oaths— but must be civil here. 

Car. His tutor's giving him good counsel. 

Ar. He is a gentleman I*m wondrous happy in for' 
wholesome precepts. 

Car. Will you not give him leave to visit my poor 
house? My lord, his company will be precious. 

Ar. Sir, I intended he should wait on you home: 
Captain, it is our pleasure you attend him. The city. *s 
full of swag^erersy and he something rash. Nephew, 
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weil leftye you to attend this gentleman; bring me 
word how thou likest £ur Theocrine. lExit. 

Car. Come, seignior, will you walk? 

Bur. Nay pray. Sir, go before. lExeunt omnes. 

Enter Oroandes alone, 
Oro. All yet is silent, dark, and secret, as if 
The powers of night did &yor my intent 
Pardon, you gods that have a residence 
Within this sacred roof, if I profone. 
You are the authors of it, if you own 
Affections clothed in robes immaculate 
As martyred saints embrace their sufferings in. 
Such sure are mine; witness that blood— which when 
Warmed with the pride of victory did grow 
Too cold to hatch the embryoes of a sin. 
Though there were flames of beauty large enough 
To thaw an anchorite. Pity me then, just powers. 
And i^re your guiltless sacrifice. This hour. 
This dismal silent hour, b near the time 
In which the priest, with hidden mysteries 
To purge his offering from all the stains 
Of secret thoughts, into this temple come»— I do not 
What earthquakes cold divinity may breed [know 
Within my breast, but sure he must be more 
Than man that bears her hence, unless he wears 
My Ufe up(m his aword—But I am vain; 
Nought but the gods, armed with destructive thunder* 
Are guardians of this place; which, if this act 
Be black and sinfii], will, when purpled in 
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The guilt on't, hurl me into hdl— if not 
Protect my Md endeavours.— They come. 

[He withdraws* 

Enter, 'EvnionE. led by the Priest of MinervOf in his 

hand a censer burning, at which having lighted the 

taperSf he unveils her. 

pR. Hail noble yirginf— more to be adored 
Than she whom our fond superstition makes 
Our commonwealth's protectress. 

Eur. What language do I hear? Are you her priest. 
And dare profane your own Minerva thus? 

Pr. I would not have your judgment* lady, look 
On us with such deluded eyes, to think 
Wc pay a private adoration to 
This gilded marble, — only deified 
By some imperfect soul's unworthy fear ; 
Whose reason, darkened, flew to &ncy for 
Relief, and from those vain ideas framed 
These tutelary powers, which wiser men 
Pretend devotion to, only to awe 
Irregular humanity into 
A dull obedience to their power, which were 
Mad to adore those deities they make. 

Eur. Oh, horrid blasphemy! 
Are these the hallowed m3rsterie8 you use 
To sanctify your offerings with? or is't 
Your cruelty— now I am near the steep 
And -dangerous precipice of death— to stagger 
A feeble woman V faith, that so your mortal 
Vol. III. L 
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May pass to an eteraal punishment f 

Had I no drop of blood but what had been t 

Fried with a fever of hot hists, the grave's 

Cold damps* unfettered by your prince's doom. 

Had long ere tbb extinguisfaed them. My soul* 

The warm embraces of her flesh, is now—- 

E'en now, forsaking ; this frail body must. 

Like a lost feather, fall firom off the wing . 

Of vanity,— ere many minutes, lie 

A lump of loathed corruption, foul enough, . 

Without being with so black a sin deformed. 

pR. Deluded innocence! Think you that &te should' 
Me of the glorious treasure of your beauty, [rob 

Soon as I had enjoyed it? What though you are 
With your heroic brother destined to 
Confirm a simple prince's zeal, I know 
Ways to evade it, that shall make him tremble 
To touch this sacred beauty —with a reverence 
Holy as that he pays unto the gods; 
Whilst you, though now ordained to die a martyr, , 
Shall live a saint among the sacred number. 
That in this temple spend their happy hours 
In silent close delights—such as do make 
The amorous soul spring in the womb of fancy. * 
Here, every hour that links the chain of life 
We fill with pleasures, yet ne'er feel their surfeits 
Degenerate to that pale disease of fear 
The ignorant world calls conscience. 

EiiR. How strangely lies the devil here disguised 
Within the mask of age and holiness! 
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Pr. Of af^e!— 'Look hm^, Euridnet 

[Throws off his ornaments. 
Is this a &ce to be despised? — Be not amazed: 
The holy reverence which the people bear 
Unto my office, keeps me iso much stranger 
Unto their knowledge, that I still may be 
Secure within the shade of a disguise, • 
. Pleasing the sprightly vestals — which my youth ' 
Knows better how to do than feeble age. 
Had not that excellence of beauty which 
Appears in you— bright as men fancy angels, / 
I had not stooped to this discovery; but. 
With the severity of my office, led 
You to inevitable death; which now 
My love redeems you from, if with a fair 
Consent you meet the vigor of my passion. 

£ VR. Witness, you gods ! that see my soul developed 
From every thought of earth, how much more willingly 
I would submit myself to the embraces 
Of crawling worms, the cold inhabitants 
Of silent dormitories, than to have 
My dying hopes warmed into life again 
By those wild fires of thy prodigious lusts. 
No, impious villain ! — When ghastly terror makes 
A giddy circle round thy deatli-bed, and 
Thy sins, like furies, all appear to fright 
Thy trembling soul from her last stage of life ; 
When thou shalt curse thy birth-day, and implore 
^Eternal darkness to obscure thee from 
Heaven*8 all-disceming eye, this sin shall not ^ 
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Make up a link of the everlasting diain. • - 

• Pr. Must I be then denied, fond girl !~-Thou hast 
Precipitated all the hopes of life 
By this abortive virtue; unless thou canst 
Command a guard of those imaginary 
And helpless deities, to circle thee 
In forms more dreadful than the night or death 
Presents them to our fears, no power shall save thee; 
Thy prayers are sown on unrelenting rocks, 
Mixt with a wilderness of air—through which 
Thou 'It never find them in their wished effects* 
Tush! tush! this weak resistance is in vain— 
The virgin goddess stirs not. [She files to the altar, 

Eur. Oh, hear — hear me, you sacred powers! 
And from your thrones look on an injured maid. 

pR. Poorfool!— they 're deaf to thunder. 

Eur. Some pitying god protect me! 

[Oroandes discovers himself ^ and, drawing his 
sword, runs at him, 

Oro. Hold— hold! 
There 's thy reward —Missed thee ! 
Sure there's no god protects thee. Impious devil! 
Canst thou e*er hope to shun me? 

Eur. Oh, Grods!— Why was I waked to life again. 
To see the ruin of my honor? My Oroandes! 
Or hath some pitying deity 
Possessed thy shape to rescue me? 

Oro. Eurione — my hallowed Eurione! 
Tm too profane to touch thee yet, until 
Cleansed iii this villain's scalding blood, which must 
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Be shed an offering to thy injured virtue. 

[Offers at him; he falls on his knees'. 

Euii. Oh hold, my Oroandes! 
Do not defile thy hands in human, blood 
Before such sacred witnesses as these. 
Let his worse punishment be— to survive 
An act so wicked, till the dictates of 
His conscience do anticipate his hell. 

Pr. My guilt amazes me: npr do I know 
Whether with greater confidence to beg 
Pardon from Heaven or you; — so black, so foul 
Are my attempts 'gainst both. But if confession 
May be the harbinger of penitence. 
Although deformed with sin, I shall disrobe 
The blackest secrets of my soul;~these flames 
Of lust, whose dreadful blazes light me to 
Future destruction, may perhaps conduct 
You to a throne of safety.— Hewing to 
Obtain my black desires, when fear of death 
Should be my moving advocate, I had 
Laid counterplots for to prevent the fall 
Of the intended stroke. If you ndake use 
Of these contaminated robes, which I 
Have more abused, you 11 find their operation 
In wonders— seeming ominous as those 
Which drive men to devotion's last retreat. 
Not that I wish for life, but fear to die 
rthe youthful vigor of my sins, before 
Repentance hath enfeebled them, I beg 
Life firom your mercy^ which shall never be 
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Lavished in pleasures more. Removed from all 
The noise and business of the w<Nrld» TU live 
Attended only with my sorrow* where 
My private sorrow Biay no ofaject find 
But my own gangrened sins to work upon. 

Oro. The gods are pitiful, and thou mayest live 
To merit life eternally. Canst thou. 
My dear Eurione, fcnrget thy wrong^ 

Eur. I else should fear to go where ftte's conduct- 
ing me. 

Oro. Farewell f^mayest thou acquaint thy soul with 
Heaven. {Takes up the Priest $ clothes 

Come, my fair sacrifice, these robes can be 
Never profaned, worn to deliver thee. [Exeunt m^ 



END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 

Officers hdanging to the temple set forth an altar; others 
prepare a throne ; loud music. 

Enter the King crowned^ Glorianda, and Attendants, 
The Kinff ascends the throne^ the rest place them- 
selves. 

King. THOU lookest too sadly, Glorianda; 
Though funerals do attend the day, we *re not 
To wear the sables of our souls, whilst we 
With sacrifices feast the deities. 

GiA>. My sadness is not grief. Sir, only fear 
How my frail temper may endure a sight 
So full of horror. 

King. We will support thee; herenow only wants 
Sick Oroandes — I h<^ it is not love that troubles him. 

Glo. He is too wise, Sir; inconsiderate wmnen 
Are greatest suffier^rs in that tyranny. 

King. Yet let it not afflict thee, girl, 
He will do well again. 

T/md musie.^71ie Priest of Mars enters at one side of 
' theaUart leading Zannazarb.o, his arms hound inu 
' criwuan scarfs crowned with hasfs : after him two hoys 
with censers and sacrificiftg instnfments. 
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Softer fnuiic-^At which enters Oroakde8> dressed like 
a Priest ofPalUSf leading Eurion e» her robe crim- 
soHf her arms bonnd with a white scarf; Virgins in 
whitCf hearing censers. 

King. My rage begins to melt; I could e'en wish* 
They might survive the rigor of their doom. 

Glo. Must I see this and Uve! 
No^ Zannazarro?— Here is my convoy to thee. 

[Draws a poniard. 

The Priests lead the sacrifices above the altar; where^ 
unbinding their armSf they give them liberty of mu- 
tual embraces, 

Zan. So^now we have ended, my Eurione, 
All our employments on the earth:— this is 
The last of all our mortal interviews ! 
The wheels of time, worn on the road of age. 
Will lose their motimi, ere we shall again 
Meet' in the robes of flesh, whith must ere that 
Change to a ^bdsand shapes its varied dust 
Yet still, dear girl, our souls unsqwrable 
Shall walk together to eternity. 

Eur. Farewell, dear brother!— If thy soul do take 
Its flight ere mine— stay for me in the clouds. 

They are bound and led to the altar^ where, whilst they 
hneeU a Song from within, the Chorus hy the attendr 
ants to the Priests, who light the fire for the saaificet 
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THE SONG. 
See, each wind leaves civil wan. 

The gods approve your sacrifice; 
And to behold it, all the stars 
Look through the curtains of the skies. 
Cho. Peace reigns through every elemei^. 
Whilst this fair pair to heaven are sent 

Sparta*s dear Iphigenia died, . 

A spotted sacrifice to this 
Bright nymph compared, whose virgin pride 

Says nature nought hath done amiss. 
Cho. And yet the flower, so choicely made^ 
By death^s untimely stroke must fade. 

Rome's honored Decii might have fought 
, Under this youth's c<Mnmand, yet been 
More &med than when their valaur brought 
The blood of Iocs to embalm it in< . 
Cho. Yet this brave soul must ^1, before 
With age*s frost he *s tinselled o'er^ 

What's falling now shall rise more pure. 
The fatal stroke but sinks the mine, * 
Whose ore this flaming calenture 
Shall only for heaven's mint refine. 
Cho. Go then, and live where time shall be 
Confounded in eternity. 

t. 
Prepare, prepare the fiital stroke. 
Which their fair threads must sqvurate: 
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Goodness may pky, not revoke 
The inevitable doom of fiite. 
Cho. What tiieir crimes were, let men forget; 
No letters but heaven*s alphabet. 
When mortals are from virtue fell. 
Their vices should in censure spelL 

The song ended^ the PrieiU prepare to strike* A cUp 
of tkunder, groanSf mtd shrieks throuffhmt the tem- 
ple; the Priests* robes dropt over with blood; the 
Images of the Gods reversed. 

KiKG. What horrid prodigies are these! 
The gods are sure grown angry^ with our prayei*. 

Pr. I have been long attendant on those powers 
Within this place adored, yet never saw 
The gods thus moved before. We have profoned 
Something their knowledge calls angelic 

Kino. Begone these gaudy trappings of my pride, 
{Throws off his crown and robes. 
This lowly dust looks lovelier than a throne. 
Lies here no charm to release our fears? 

The Priests untie their scarf s, at which soft music from 
abovCf both the Images tuiming again. 

Pr. Here— here hes the guilt of our impiety ! 
The gods are pleased again; and those whom vre 
Intended martyrs, must our saints survive. 

[Oroahdes throws off his robes and discovers 
himself 
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King. Hah-^Oroandes!— what damned inqpoiture^s 
Glo. To what extentofmirade grows thk! [this? 
Oro. The argumenti^of mefcy from the gods 
Embolden me to seek the like from yon. 
My violent passions forced my love into 
Strange labyrinths of attempts. Bnt what I first. 
Trembling with guilty did undertake^ these miracks • 
Have proved legitimlite. Armed with a high 
But inconsiderate heat of ftiry» when 
Eurione into the inmost room 
Was of the temple broaght» resolved to hear 
Her from the rigor of her doom, I had 
Thither in private first conveyed myself. 
Attending on the hour in which the priest. 
With his sad charge, should enter; which arrived, 
I that came there to {jffer sacrilege 
Unto that holy function, saw myself 
Ordained the instrument of heaven to free 
Her from the hands of a foul ravisher: 
The hallowed lights being only kindled to 
. Make way to the injured object of his lust ; 
His prayers to blasphemies, his sacred unctiaR 
To proiSuiations more obscene than those 
That revel .in the sinks of rin, were turned. 
The badges of a reverend age— these robes, 
The sacred livery of heaven, thrown off^ 
Appears a sprightly gallant, fitter for 
A champion to the stews, than servant of 
The injured gods; whose violence, had not 
My presence rescued her, had cozened heaven 
Of your intended 8aqrifice«-*to plei^ 
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His own exuberant lust 

King. This dreadful story 
Strikes trembling eartlmoakes thorough all tny yeins. 
To what vast monster will our sins^ unchained 
From fear of vengeance, grow ! 

Ono, That thi» is true, witness those powars which 
That cause which I, though ra^ly, undertook ! [owned 

King. Pardon me, you diviner powers !— Fhave 
Been too neglective of the charge you gave me; 
But will redeem it in my future zeaL 
That villain*s blood, foced out by tormaits, shall 
Begin the purple deluge. For your Mr souls, 
I must forget those crimes heaven hath been pleased * 
Thus freely to forgive— Rise higher in 
Our favor than was that exalted story 
From whence your &ther fell. 

One. Mountainsofgrieffidl from my burtfaened soul 
In thdr delivery: but your sovereign mercy 
Must either with one cordial more relieve 
My sickly h<^>es, (»r I am lost for ever. 

KiNG.Thy acticms speak thy wishes— Here Oroandes^ 
Take from my hand this gift of heaven— she *s thine 
By their decree. [Gives him Eurione: 

Glo. [KneeU^ Ere your extended mercy shall con- 
Its liberal hand» let me be happy in [tract* 
The full fruition of my joys.— My love 
To Zannazarro, though long smothered in 
His fote*s obscurity, must now break out 
In cataracts of prayers, until you make 
Me so much^sharer of the blessings of 
This happy dayA-to meet my hopes in hmu . 
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King. Thy thoughts arrive clothed in the robes ofjoy. 
Here^ ^u)Bazarro,--embrace in her thy happmess. 

Zan. With such a trembling pleasure bodies shall 
Encounter with their separated souls. 

King. Now all your seasare calmed ;*-ronlyniyi>ark 
Still flags her .wings beneath a tempest's weight. 
Yet will I struggle.with my griefs, to show 
How much we to this day's deUvery owe. [Ex, om. 

Enter Theocrine and her Maid, 
' The. Good wench, no more .'—thou *st tired a«e 
with this story. 

' Maid. But had you seen it, mistress, you could ne- 
Ter have been weary ; it was the snmptuousest sight 
that ever eyes beheld: the king's good grace, Crod 
bless him, is a brave man. By my troth, methought 
it did me good to see him ; but we were all overjoyed 
when the sacrifices were released. 

The. Prithee, no more*— The sacrifice releast! 
Happy are they-. 
But I must diea sacrifice to love: 
No helpAil angel will vouchsafe to look 
From his blest throne on me! My Vanlore's ghost 
Is now triumphing 'mongst the saints, and sees 
Or else regards not mine afilictions here. 
A ciiiel father first divorced what now 
A harsher fate eternally divides. 
But know, my dear, where'er thy wandering spirit 
Roves unappeased with sacred funeral rites. 
Thy Theocrine lives but to pay her tears 
Oblations to thy memory, and will 
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Ne*er put off sonow^s table robe untU 

The moorniog wreath shall knit my winding sheet. 

These were the bands wherewith we once confirmed 

The obligations of onr lore— bat now 
Are seab of my affliction— sent me back 
As messengers of his nntimely fate. 

Enter C arlo, Vanlore disguued like a mouniehttik* 

Car. Look, yonder she is— in one of her fits, I pro- 
test: I doubt she is crazed.— Good doctor, behold her. 

Van. Love, love— I see it by the beating of her pulse. 

Car. Why, how now, daughter — never out of these 
quandaries? Thou wilt apoil a good face with this 
puling. 

Van. Your tres humble senriteur, madam! 

Car. Nay^ do not look so slightly on him; he hath ^ 
promised me to cure thee, wench— He is a man of art, 
come forth of a strange country, iaudd knows more than 
a thousand of our dull islanders. 

Van. Fob- they are buffoons — ^horse-leaches, know 
nothing more den the farrier how to give a great 
drench— pig enough to break de horse belly; begar, < 
meer piss-prophets, de very spawn of de white witch, 
fellowes dat use no medicine but what dey pick out of 
de hedge— not so virtuous as madam*s old book of re- 
ceipts. 

The. Sir, did you bring this fellow here to rail? 

Car. 'Tis but his humor, Theocrine, give him way. 

Van. Me scorn de stinking druggist, have no use of 
his hone-loads of trash ;— mine be de pure extract, de 
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spirit of de mineral : here be decbymical pill, here de 
quintessence of ba]8am~*dat which cures all solution 
of continuity, though in de yentridea of de hearty— 
but here be de grand elixir, de sovereign medipine 
dat cured de Great Mogul when he had been, seven 
year sick of a lethargy. 

Car. Doctor, V\\ leave her to your care. 

Van. Me warrant dat shall cure her. — Come, ma- 
dam, begar, you but dissemble^dis is no inveterate 
disease— me see no symptoms of it in your face ; dere is 
no giddy rolUng of de eye, no swelling of de veins a- 
bout de forehead ; nor does de pulse inform mebutde - 
systole and diastole keep due time:— dis love to Van- 
lore be but a pretence to free yourself from him you - 
hate— de more deserving Buffonie. 

The. If grief for him be my disease — thy honesty 
h as recoverable, now practice hath . 
Made the malignity inveterate. 
Keep thy strange terms of injured art to fright ; 
The SL^ofi or a tootli-ache off— my grie& 
Are grown beyond imaginary cures. 

Van. Pshaw ! Suppose you did once love him, he be 
dead, and dere be better men dat seek your love. I have 
encountered with dat Vanlore in my peregrination, 
and found him to be a kickshaw — a man of no worth. . 

The. Thou art a villain to abuse the dead. 
Had his deserts crawled on the earth like thine^ 
Tis baseness to depress them now he is 
Above or else beneath all mortal hate; 
But were he living, thy iiivectives might « 
Sully the sun as soon as spot his fame. . 
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Go, then, and let the wondering multitade 
Admire thee on a sti^e; come here no more 
To scare away my private thoughts— the woivt 
Of which more pleases than thy company. 
- Vak.- You will be of de oder mind, when I have 
freed you of all de grief for Vanlore. 

The. It- must be by some speedy means to cast 
This flesh into the grave^Jthat mould of death, 
TTiere to be modelled^or eternity; 
Within whose everlasting springs we shall 
Meet with those joys whose blamed embryoes were- 
Here made abortive. If thou hast a poison. 
Subtle as^ that the eyes of basilisks 
Shoot forth destruction in, with more delight 
ril take't than e*er a feinting patient did 
Receive thy promised cordials. 

Van. What stronger confirmation needs than this? 
She 's constanter than time's vicissitudes. [Andg. 

Yet I *H make good my word— [Tilrotw off his disguise. 
Receive, my Theocrine, 
. The promised cordial, and approve my art 

The. My Vanlore!— May I believe my eyes' in- 
Or is tliis joy deluded fency's birth? [telligence, 

Van. Real as our affections, when we first 
Assimilated souls in sacred vows. 

The. My joy hath almost rarified my spirits 
Into a'substance volatile as that 
Which souls btegin their separation in. 
Support me, friend, with the relation of 
Thy fatal story, or this surfeit will 
Be near as dangerous as the dearth of hope. 
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Van. For fear thy father should prerent our rtory, 
I must shrink under this dark veil again. 

Tis a relatioii» Theocrine, will raise 

Thy virtiie in a blush.— Thy ftther, love^ 

lliy cruel father— 
Thb. I always doubted 'twas his wretched spirit^ 

TlHit raided this dangerous storm. 
yAW. It waar-and by a means so ftill of wickednem 

I tremble to relate it— Whilst I lay 
J[' the leaguer^ at Ardenna, he corrupts 

Creon and L(eiicippus» two mercenary slaves. 

To do whi^ he too kmg expected had 

Fr^ the warns dpubtfiil fortune. But those villaliis^ 

By his gifti tiMiwed from their poverty. 

Let forth m fltfema of luxury their «ns* 

Wild ca^tarad% mitil the channel grew 

So big, it bote Hie bays of |ieasan down. 

And let tii^s 9eGfet hi their midnight cups 

Flow iqdifcreetly out Which by a tneaA 
Of mine inibrmed of, frdm their poison I 
Received my antidote; and knowing where 
They h^d designed tiie place to steal my life, 
Thither^ prc|iared for my defence, repaired. 
Th^ pl$ce was clothed in privacy enough 
To wairant them a safe retreat, if in 
Their black design successful, hoping to 
Surprise me uifowares. They, here being hid. 
Attempt my life, but finding me prepared, 
Ha4 with A fuilty basenesafied^if not • 
Vol. hi. h 
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Enforced by me, fint to miravel all 
This knot of Tillaoy, confening how» 
Conrupted by thy &ther*8 gold, they had 
Sworn my destructioii; which repenting, now 
To merit mercy, they engitge as iar 
Towards my assistance, vowing to obey 
WhatcYar I commanded; and to show 
Their &ith's example, this dear relic of 

{Shows a hracelet. 
Our first affections give me; which received. 
With those strict bonds of base-souled cowards, threats, 
Chaining up their obedience to my wfll. 
1 then instruct them with what message they 
Should cheat thy iather*s willing faith ; thy token. 
Although the choicest jewel of my soul, 
Trusting them with, to strengthen impudence 
At their return: which done, I left the army. 

The. But wert unkind. 
Thus long to let me languish in despair. . 

Van. That only cast a cloud t>n the design. 
Those villains lavishing the time until 
Detected vice made them forsake the army; 
Whilst I, to live unknown, repah^ unto 
A troop of wild bandits; *mong8t whom I have 
(Though honored with their captain*s title) lived. 
Till weary of their sins, yet keep them still 
Friends to protect me, when with thee I make 
A safe retreat unto those desert haunts. 

The. Teach me the way, my Vanlore ; though it lie 
Through dangers greater tiiaa the midnight foars 
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Of sickly brains sully their fancies with. 
Through all 1*11 follow thee. 

Van. Then my good angek cannot stay behind— 
Tliou must^ my dear, pretend to love this fool; 
Nay more'-consent to marry him. 

The. How!— do not run dangerous hazards. 

Van. We must, or else lie still at anchor here. 
When thy consent ripens thy father^s joy, 
Our*s will grow near maturity. This disguise 
Will furnish me with means enough to know 
The night-walks of his thoughts, by which we may 
Proportion all our actions.— He comes — 
This kiss, and bid thy Vanlore then fiurewell. 

Enter Carlo. 

Car. a skilful man I protest; what store of imple- 
ments he hath! Grally-pots, glasses, and venloses— I 
hope he hath done the wench good. Save you, doc- 
tor! How thrive your endeavours? 

Van. Prave, prave— better than we expected; but 
me scorn to pipe forth my own praises. Madam, speak 
for yourself, and inform deold mounsieur, your vader. 

Car. How is it Theocrine?— ha? 

Thb. Well, Sir — as the harmonious music of the 
spirits, 
Suf^Ued with air sprung fix>m well-tempered blood. 
Composes all the organs of the soul. 
Only, in this calm sea of health, I find 
Some pleasing spirits hover *bout my heart, — 
Things that till now I was not sensible 
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Of, since I firft did love forgotten Vanlcte. 

Vait. Now de magical potion begins to work. 

Ta^ Forgive my disobedience, Sir» . [iSfte kneels. 
My hate unto that worthy gentleman 
Your wisdom had provided ibr me, shall 
Pay for redemption— all the powers of love. 
So you ^11 not puniA it in the denying ^ 
That blessing, which till now I <^led a cnrse. 
Shall your consent tell jne I!m pardoned. Sir? 

Car. With as much pleasure as I got thee, girl. 
Now thou hast reconciled my thoughts, my gold 
Is not more cordial than this blessed change. 
Now I sl^all live to see thee happy in 
Possession of a vast estate. 

TuF,. The man is unto me moi« pleasing, Sir. 

Car. So I would have him as long as he hath an 
estate to boot: I do not hke when love grows daring, 
aod encounters poverty, because they imagine the 
thread-bare suit adorned with a few needless virtues. 

Van. Vat dink you now, seignior? 

Car. That thjMi*rt a num of art incomparable as 
i£9culapius *ae\t Twas a cure easily dene, and there-* 
fore I hope will not stand me in much. — My good word 
shall be ready. 

Van. Me be- not mercenary; de generous artist 
sQOrns all reward but what comes wiOingly. 

Car. Sayest thou so? then thou art for my turn; I 
like when men will not exact— Come, we will dine 
together, and then go visit the lord Arratus* sprightly 
kinsman.— 'Come, my girl. lExeunt. 
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Enter Crbon» Leucippus, Buffonis, Gudgeon, 

Wimelm^ SetvamUf a Bawd. 
> Crb. Come, grannum, are they fresh and whole-- 
some?— such as may be tilted at, and not endanger the 
head of the lance V 

.. Ba* Away, you wag; d* ye think I would iiimish 
customers with ware that should not be for their tumf 
I protest they came to town but yesterday. Since I 
dealt in the fleshly occupation, I have not had better. 

BuF. Thou ^alt be paid well for them, punk; 
there V gold, and here *8 more left yet 

Ba. This is a boy of mettle. 

1 We. Let us alone to melt it, mother. Come, Sir, 
you are sad. if any service of mine might please you, 
I will strive to show activity m your content 

Let me lead 
You to the jprivate lists of Venus, where 
We*U makethe blood dance measures through our veins. 
Till, wanned with the delicious sport, it glues 
Our wreathed embraces in extracted balm. 

S. Wen. We*ll kiss you into ecstacies, and make 
Our breasts the pillows to repose your head. 

1 Wen. We'U please each sense with some delight: 
—Your eyes. 
With unveiled beauties whiter than the Alps; 
Your touch, with skins like polished ivory smDoth ; 
Your taste shall surfeit on the balm of lips; 
For Indian gums^the fruitful valley that 
Lies underneath fair Venus' mount, shall send 
Far more delightful perfumes: and, when tired 
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With these delicious sports, we will sing 
Your weaned spirits into rest 

S Wen. And whikt you sleep, our nimble fancies 
Study some undiscovered passage through [shall 

The coral-banked straits of k>yc^ with which 
Weil entertain your naked innocence. 

1 Wek. Our banquets shall be all on cordials, sauced 
With strong provocatives, whose sprightly power 
J)ach minute shall create new OLppt^tea. 

Leu. The wenches have ravished him. 

BuF. Who would not spend estates upon these ladies ? 
But have you ne'er an ordinary iMt for my man Gudgeon ? 
I would not have him sit idle. 

Ba. Rather than he shall want employment, I will 
venture myself to give him a heat: but he hath more 
mind to a country dance; I see he is putting his feet 
in measure. 

GuD. I wou*t we had a fiddler here; I could foot 
it i* faith. 

Ba. Shairs have a dance, gentlemen? I have an old 
stallion within, that can play. 

BvF. Call him, good grannum, and let's to't. Can 
you dance, ladies? 

Wen. We will do any thing that tends to your de- 
light, Sir. 

Enter Fiddler. 

Ba. Come, twist thy guts up, old squeaker. 

Fid. Couple yourselves, I am in tune. 

Lev. Woot dance, Creon? 

Cre. Not I, the sport's too light; let Gudgeon sup- 
ply my place. 
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Ba. . Come, Gudgeon— thou and 1— Play tbe ** Shak* 
iDg of the l^ieeti.** [They dance. Knock within. 

Ho—house— ho— what, all asleep! / 

Ba. Hark ! the colonel and the rest of the blades 
are come-^ball I jcall them hither? 

Cre. No, we will wait on them. Come, pupil, we 
will acquaint you with the city gallants. [Exeunt om. 

Enter three Bandits, three Sailors meeting them, leading 
in Heroima. 
1 Sa. Save you, gallants— Whereas your captain? 
Here is a prize for him worth a boarding. 

1 Ban. a lovely beauty! *Sdeath! how came you 
by her? 

2 Sa. Where we found stcMre of other treasure. Nay, 
our trade at sea will prove better than your's at land. 
But is not our captain to be spoke withal? 

2 Ban. Not now, he is employed; but where we 
know not. 

3 Ban. We expect his speedy return; but till then 
I am his viceroy in our commonwealth. 

3 Sa. Then take charge of this lady, but let her be 
preserved untouched for him — and hark you. Sir, 
be careful of it— if her complaints inform him other- 
wise, you*ll dearly suffer for it [Whispers, 

Her. What dread£ul precipice of misery are 
My sullen fiites descending! Can I hope 
My honor's safety, whilst my body is 
Commanded by these that no law controls? 

1 Ban. Come, lady. 
You must now be a wild inhabitant 
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Of these dark woods with as; yet do not weep» 

TboMgh our profession seem to promise ncme,. 

Here yon may find civility. 

: Hm. Pray Heaven I may f My joomey hitiier hath 

Been full of strange misfortunes. I have found 

Crowded expectations— for captivity 

Unhappily exchanged. 

Sa. Valiant bandits, ferewell! Look to your charge. 

8 Ba ir. With as much care as we would strive to keep 
Jewels, whose loss would ruin all our hopes. 

[Exevnt Smilors, 
Come, noble lady, if your birth hath clothed 
Honor in higher attributes, forgive 
Our rudeness, since the child of ignorance. 

Her. Alas! whatever my birth hath been, Tm now 
A slave to you, and must forget those vain 
Airs of ambitious honor. So I may 
But find civility enough to be 
Protectress of my virgin honor, all 
My others will most willingly be spared; 
Yet they are such, that were I known, I might 
Perhaps repair these broken fortunes, which 
Thus make you run the hazard of the law. 

I Ban. We wish this curtain of your iate may be 
Swiftly withdrawn; till then, let all our vows 
Prevent your fears: the rudeness of our lives 
May be your trouble, but shall never grow 
To a disease more dangerous. 

Her. I Kve in hopes to gain ability 
Of an extent so large as recompense. [Exeunt emnes. 
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Enter three Bladen; Buff<inie mnd GunoEdH drunk ; 
Drawere with wine, 

1 Bla. Stand up, brother.— Come, our brains are 
not warm enough yet; fill out— here, noble brother. 

BvF. Thanks, brother colonel: I will pledge thee, 
were it a tub full; and pay for't too— here *s gold 
enough. 

2 Bla. Here— a health to^my lord Arratus. , 
BuF. Come to my nuncle—there lies my hat. 
S Bla. Here, Gudgeon, thou must have it too. 
GvD. I ha* more already than I can carry upright. 

1 Bla. Round with another healtii-^here— to my 
brother Buffonie^s lady. 

Bu F. That 's th^ two young gentlewomen of the house. 
These be gallants. Gudgeon, — sons of fame. 

GuD. She blew them from her breech. 

t Bla. House! more wine, here. Where be these 
Yermin? 

BuF. What, will they not hear? Let *s break down 
the doors, brother; or fire the house— nay, I am valiant 
too. [Knocks: a Wench looks out at the windo0> 

Wen. Why, what d* ye mean there, gentlemen, to 
beat my mother^s doors down. 

BuF. Some wine and wenches, you cockatrice. 

Wen. You have too much already. Sir, to sleep. 

1 Bla. Why, you harpy, dost think we*ll be con- 
fined to the lobby? 

Wen. You will have the greater benefit of the 
air, Sir. 
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2 Bla. *Swound9» we'll not be baffled thua. 
Bvp. No» that we wiU iMt» brother; I fed fiie q[M- 

rit of wine in my brains, and will not be baffled. 

1 Bi^. We'll scale your windows, you whores. 
Biw. Brother — let 's^brother colonel, TU in first 

8 Bla. We will not put you on a matter of such 
danger. Sir, 

BuF. Danger!— I scorn the word— I fear it not, bro- 
ther: ru do it— I and my valiant sword-bearer. 

Gun. ril not creep in lit windows, not I, amcmgst 
whores, to have my eyes scratched out, not I. 

BcF. How! not venture? Why, thou wilt not turn 
coward and fear scratching?— Shall not be said but we 
country boys are as valiant as the best of them. 

3 Bla. But the window is narrow, and will i^il 
your new suit 

BvF. Come, come, prq[>are— Help me, and Til put 
them off. 

2 Bla. Valiant brother, thou shalt have the honor 
to enter first 

BuF. I and my squire will eater this enchanted cas- 
tle, and relieve the imprisoned ladies. Gudgeon, let's 
untruss and prepare for the combat 

1 Bla. I'll help my brother, whilst you prq)are 
Gudgeon. — Now for the boots. 

BuF. My foot is at thy service, noble brother.— Nay, 
off with say breeches too— I have drawers on. 

2 Bla. Hast thou drawers too. Gudgeon? 

Gun. I, but 1 iiad as leave a been hanged as ha' come 
to this. 
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BuF. Come, now, your helping hands. Til scale the 
walls. Attendant, be at hand with my weapon. 

1 Bla. Well second thee immediately, venturous 
brother. Come, Gudgeon, follow thy master. 

[Put them in 4U the window ; outcries within. 

Bur. Oh! oh! help us, brotl^er ooloneL— Draw up 
thy forces. 

1 Bla. The conflict is begun— we'll leave them to 
the mercy of the wenches; and now the gulls are un- 
cased, make use of their feathers.— Here 's a prize, lad ! 

2 Bla. The golden fleece was but stinking dieep- 
skin to*t. 

d Bla. Come, let's be gone, the blood-hounds will 
pursue. [Exeunt omnet. 

Enter Creon and Leucippus. 

Cue. Pox on the slaves, they are gone. 

Lev. This devil, lust, hath undone us. 

Cre. 'Tis not now time to dispute it; let*s rather 
bethink ourselves of some course to preserve our credit 
with his uncle. 

Leu. There's it, and I am deceived if I have not 
found it out. — ^Thou knowest the opinion he hath of 
his valour: I will home, and possess him that he pri^ 
vately withdrew, as we fear, to flght; and that thou 
wert in quest of him, whilst I come to inform his dot- 
ing lordship. 

Cre. Blessed be thy pregnant brain !-*Begone and 
thrive, I will return upon my cue. 

[Exeunt amnes. 
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Enter Bvpfom ib mkd Gvdgbon m their thktSf. hoik 
bloody; Wenchet following. . 

3a. Out of my doors, you rogues. 

Bup. Good reverend matron, we heartily repent.— 
Gudgeon/our clothea.'-TWhat'i become of cmt brother 
colonel, and the rest of the blades ? 

1 Wsir. Faith, even sheathed in your scabbards by 
this time; you ignorant rogues, to come to abuse a ci- 
vil house, and be cozened of your clothes! 

GuD. Oh! vte shall die with cold. . . 

BuF. Good gentiewoman, give us some slender gar- 
ments, my nuncle shall give satisfaction. Oh! Gud- 
geon, my hat, and all my fine ribbons, and my sword, 
—all *s gone. 

GuD. I woot we had our old ones here. 

1 Wen. But fisiith, 'tis pity to turn them off thus. — 
The puppies will catch the pip— have you no old 
breeches? 

> Ba« By my^Eiy, nothing that belongs toman,, but 
an old armour that a beggarly soldier pavmed— and 
that I'll fetch. 

2^ Wem. And ril lend the page an old petticoat 
and waistcoat [Bring forth an armour and clothes, 

BuF. We shall be bound to pray for you. 
- 1.Weh» Go arm the knight, while I prepare the 
Lady of the Lake. [Put the armour on Bujffonie ; the 
petticoat and waistcoat on Gudgeon. 

GuD. I doubt wcl shall not pass the street for the 
scoundrel boys. 
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Bup. Put it on. Gudgeon, and be thankfuL Any 
thing to hide thy.nakedneis^ good Crudgeon. 

God. I Jiav£ played maid Marian ere tu>W. . 

. I Wbh-So, now you are provided my honored Don. 

BuF. We kindly thank your good ladyship!, we ^hall 
i>e l)ound to pray for you. Tisuotmcoldai^twas. 

« Wen. Come, march, my Taliant Hector I 

1 Wen. Nay fidth, here is eacl» of them an old pair 
of slippers, too. 

BvF. €rood-be-w*yG, my honorable young ladies. 
[JExeunU Buf. and Gvd. 

Ba. So now let*s in and share. \JExeui^ cmnes. 

Enter Arratus, Cabxo, Theoorinc, rnnd 
Leucippu8« . 

Ar. I wonder otthis!— when saw you him last? 

Leu. Son^e three hours since^ when leaving him at 
a play, whilst we went to dispatch some business in the 
city« at our return we missed him.- I perceived some 
difference betwUft him and a blade o' the tovm, and 
doubt the swoid hath disputed it 

Car. Tis niort tike that*s it, he is resolute 

The* Must I then be so unhsqppy-r-when I first be« 
gan to cherish love, to lose its wished-lbr object! 

Ar. Grieve not, lady, I hope all is welL 

The. I doubt his valour will betray him to some 
desperate qnarrel, in whose fury all my hopea of him 
may perish. 

Car. I wi]l go send my servants abrcwd; we can- 
not be too careful of his safety. 

Ar. Trouble not yourself Sir, I have took order. 
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Enter Buffonie and Gudoion. 

Bup, Ah!— ah!— ready to die with cold. 

Ar. What have we here? a proline to the mask 
of witches? 

Car. Some intended import, without queatiou, which 
now will come out of season. 

BuF. Ha' forgot me nuncle?— I am your poor kins- 
man. 

Ar. Thou art my idiame, and makest me grieve that 
I entertained a thought of raising thee [e*er 

So much beyond the pitch of thy deserts. 

The. Let not your anger. Sir, 
Add weights to his unhappiness. 

Ar. Sure she is bewitched!— You are a moving ad- 
But so it render him not lost within [vocate I 

The place he did in your affections hold, 
I shall be easily wrought to pardon him. 

The. That were a love too much depending on 
The accidents of fortune, to be thought 
Worthy of him — I on this armour look 
As spoils got from some conquered enemy ; 
His ^rments lost by stealth, not from him took 
By any force of man. 

B V F. She is in the right, nuncle— My brother colonel 
stole them, whilst my squire and I scaled the walls. 

The. I thought 'twas some such desperate attempt; 
Let me disarm thee, love» and see thy wounds. 

Car. Rare artist! this philter works wonders. 

Ar. He hath met with some cheats for knights^ and 
the nails of whoi«s for steel. 
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The. Let me wipe c^ the blood, and thy poor ser- 
vant's too. 

GuD. I will not trouble you, mistress; I use to 
heal such slight wounds as this by washing them in 
mine own water. 

Bup. I had rather go in, out of the cold. 

Ar. Thoumakestme blush, unmanneredfooll why 
doit not with more thankfulness embrace the tender 
of her love? Leucippus, have them in, and see them 
once more clothed. I can impute as much to youth's 
irregularity as others can ; but if he leave not this, my 
hate may ruin what my love hath built 

The. I hope your wisdom. Sir, will look on this 
But as an error, which correcting age 
May easily reform. 

Car. This is an ill sign— I doubt he will spend all. 

Ar. I shall do much for your sake, lady. 
Let's in and see him; though it were amiss 
To make him mend— it is to laugh at this. 

[Exeunt ^mnesk 



END or ACT IM. 
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ACT IV. 



Fnier the Kin^ in a niffkt govm; two Pages with UghUf 
one hmring the picture of Heroin a, and the other of 
EuRioN E ; theg set down the light and pictures ; and 
e^teunt Pages. 

KiKG. BEGONE, and let me gaze myself to marble 
Oh ! I have lost the quiet of my soul, [here. 

All peaceful harmony.— My eyes have sucked 
A silbtle poison, and dispersed it through 
My soul^s overflowing rivulet. Oh! Heroina, 
I have defiled those n«ble thoughts in which 
I should have clothed the memory of this. 
Fain would I smother this proud flame. 
But vainly strive, — 

It hath laid hold on reason*s battlements. 
This is Heroina*s— [Loohs on her picture. 

The same whose fair idea until now 
I only entertained within my thoughts; 
And most I let this glorious angel fly 
From the polluted temple? I must- 
Here lies a spell that charms me. 

[Opens Eurion^s picture. 
What did I say f— 
Pardon, thou fair commandress of my soul. 
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I did b1a8pheme->thi8 sacred beauty is 

Fit for Love's highest altar; inhere my heart. 

If sacrificed, dies in enthean fire. 

Pure as the elements, when quintessenced 

Into perfection, shall communicate 

To bodies glorified. 

These bloodless shadows hold no symmetry 

In their proportion, this interior orb 

Sits like a smaller planet near the sun. 

I should not thus sharpen a scorpion's sting 

If not already basilisked to death. 

But I, like Atlas, vainly struggle to 

Overthrow a world of fency.— I'm resolved. 

[Knockt; enter Page; gives him a letter. 
Convey this speedily to Oroandes. 
The cure is dangerous; but where the sharp disease 
Breathes nought but desperation, 'tis in vain 
Through reason's lembick to extract our thoughts. 
Muffled in clouds of sin and shame I go 
To grope for light, or sink in endless woe. [Exit. 

Enter Vanlo&e, leading in Theoc&ine. 

The. Be not too confident, my Vanlore, 
They're desperate gamesters 
That throw their whole stock at one trembling cast 
If in this morning's progress we are masked. 
Time ne'er will lend a beam to light us forth 
Of sorrow's subtle labyrinth.— Should thy plot. 
Cramped with prevention, halt behind thy hopes. 
And I be married to this wretch — we may 

Vol III. K 
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Go then aside, awi sacrifice our teatn. 
Our fruitlesB tear% uaio thote gvcb ibr wheat 
We have prepared oui holy yows — but ne^er 
Must meet in warm embraces. 

Vait. DoBotdottht 

The powerftil influence of our 8tars.r-»Shou1d what 
I liaye prepared to combat theis diesign 
Be by some sullen Mpy betragred^ I have 
Fitted a friend, ordained for action in 
This comic scoie, whose sword hath ^istered ^mongst 
A throng of braver enemies than they; 
By whose assistance, if they durst oppose, 
I *11 cut the cordage of that hand, although 
Befiyre the altar, that lays hold on thee. 

The. I would not. have that silver-featiiered dove^ 
On whose pure wings we first raised our afEection, 
Her yet immaculate pinions dip in blood. 

Vam« Yet must we not 

Tamely let vultures prey upon our hearts. 
I hear thy father^ [Congh within. 

And must betake myself to canting. 

Ent£r Cari^o, Servant lettddng kitiu 

Car. Oh! ohi oh! 

Help me, good doctor. 
Oh this tormenting gout ! my jointi aie racked. 

Van. Mark yxm mon8ieuiH*-you must be— paesent 
till my me-^li-cine can operate. 

Car. Oh! I can hold no longeiv set me down softly» 
Geofrey. 
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Vaw. And lay op de leg ati-fi^ee, here on de cush- 
oone — ao^no^ easy now f 

Car. Not much— not much— How now, girif Hast 
thou sent to invite thy guests? 

The. I hare, Sir, but doubt yowr want of health will 
much obstruct their mirth. 

Car. Wellharethefewerygirl/twillsaTecharges: 
I do not like these costly feasts, they but undo young 
couples.— Oh my joints!— Doctor, we shall have your 
company? 

Vam. Me be very sorry, me cannot be your servant. 
But de number of de patients dat call upon me'— 

The. We shall excuse you. Sir ; but could your time 
permit, you should be ranged with the best of our friends. 

Vam. Me humbly tank you, madam. [courtly. 

The. We will be free, though my husband be not 

Cab. Not courtly, saycst? Marry, &e better, wench ; 
it puts me in hope I shall not live to see thee want ; the 
swaggering gallant goes out like a snuff, when the 
constant houoe-keeper gives the best light at last— Oh ! 
oh! oh! my pain is intolerable. I would not have hi# 
hearken to this paltry poetry, nor visit harlotry play- 
houses: let his employments be to read the statutes— 
oh! — 'twill do him good— the knavery of a lawyer, or 
the cunning of a bankrupt, shall never undo him. 

Vam. And tbse, as I have heard, be diseases epide- 
mical ; bat be de law de special antidote? 

Car. Tis our last refuge, but in these parts not thor- 
oughly prosecuted. I have now at the least fifty suits 
depending, and many is^ them I know to be poor ras- 
cals, and not able to pay ;— oh ! now— now— >and yet I 
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caa have no fuither recompense than throwing them in 
gaol—oh my kneei— where they shall lie tiU they rot, if 
they pay not 

Enter a Servant, 

Ser. Some tradesmen, Mrs. Theocrine, desire to 
speak with you. [Exit Thogrine. 

Car. Do not buy thy garments too gaudy; gold* is 
better in thy purse than on thy back. Take example 
by thy aged father, Theocrine. Oh! now it tugs a- 
gain— now — now. 

Van. Be of good comfort— it is but de acerbity of 
de humor: I will to my potion-mixers and prepare de 
richest ingredients. 

Car. I think anointment of good foot oil were good; 
it is cheap and easily got : I would not be at too mudi 
charges— I-icad me in, Geofrey, — oh! — Farewell, good 
doctor— x>h ! — Thisdouble charges will undo me. [Exit. 

Van^ Thou ne'er wilt be so ha^^y, wretched miser^ 
To have that file polish thy cankered soul ; 
The generous spirit's punishment would be 
To thee the eflfects of mercy. Is Theocrine^ 
My virtuous Theocrine, descended from 
So vile a father? Sure her mother was 
Some angel clothed in flesh, that could not be 
Corrupted with the affinity of vice; 
Else had the rudeness of his nature planted 
Some thorns within that paradise, which now 
The amorous myrtle's tender branches dress 
In such soft lovely robes:— her passions are 
Sharpened with anger, but like thorns placed 
To guard those roses — virgin modesty ; 
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Nor can pale fear in her more refuge seek, 
Tlian to improve the liUes on her cheek. 

Enter Theogrine. 
The. Come, follow me, Vanlore. 
I have prepared thy habit — let's hasten. [Ex* omnes* 

Enter Buffonie, Gudgeon, Creon, and 
Leucippus. 

Cre. Fie, fie, not ready yet! and to be a bridegroom 
ere break of day! 

BuF. 1 cannot tie my bond strings. 

Leu. Assist him. Gudgeon.— 'Sdeath, what doest 
gape for? 

GuD. Cham*t thoroughly awaked yet: chad rather 
be at whome again, a-keeping of sheep; there chad 
time to fetch out my full sleep, here cham tottered up 
all hours of the night 

• Cre. Why, thou doest not grumble, rascal ? give me 
—-come, pox on thy gouty fingers, they are fitter to 
tie sacks. 

GuD. Tis no matter for your frumps; chontbethus 
abused long; chill get me home, and be a paltry serv- 
ing man no longer, to lick trenchers and live upon scraps. 

Leu. Why, how now, slavel wert thou ever thus 
fine before? 

GuD. Yes, in a pranked suit, 'tis much credit, sure! 
--e'en as much as the slit in our hawked bullock's ear, 
or a mark in the side of a sheep. 
, BuF. Come, tutor, now come help me truss my 
pomts. Chwas never thus troubled with harnessing. 
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myself before; an tlm be the irait of marriage, I wilt 
marry no more yet in haste. If my nunele had been a 
man as other men be» he might ha' married her his- 
sel( and ha* saved me this labour: but no matter. Gud- 
geon, we'll hare a bout at truH-me-dems, when the 
parson hath done. 

Enter A&ratus. 

An. I, to my grie( have heard all this, 
Unmannered slave! Are these the fruits of all 
My ill-bestowed expenses? I see it lies not 
I' the power of art to polish thee: I have 
Ransacked the city for the choicest wits; 
They racked invention to improve thy knowledge. 
And yet thou still remained a sensdess block. 
Pox on your ugly looks— you sleqndi clown. 
Pull up thy spirits — or, by heaven— [Kicks Aim. 

Gu D. Master, give the testy old fool a clout o' the ear. 

An. What! art thou barking counsel to him? Ne- 
ver were there such a couple of wheips harled toge- 
ther : hell take you both for muddy slaves. I '11 rather 
leave my revenues in the walls of an hosfutal, or build 
temples for Ihe nextfiustion to pull down, than bestow 
it on such a puppy. 

Ore. 'Twill become your discretion, Sir, to smother 
your anger for the present; let this day's business be 
passed over ere you nourish the flame: then, if you 
see no reformation, we shall not counsel to aught your 
judgment approves not of. 

Leu. Should you so untimely withdraw your love, 
his disgrace would reflect on your reputation. 
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Ae. You shalipreyaii fortius once. Come^ sirrah, — 
see tiiy b^iayiour redeem thy credit, or thou art lost. 

GuD. Lost! hey !-^'tis no matter an we were both 
lost, so we could find some of our old mates again— 
Ich can't abide these courtuowles. [ExewU om. 

Enter Zawnazar&o, leading Glo&ianda; Oroan- 

DSi, EuaiONE. 

Zan. Must we part here? 

Glo. Yes; there are some ceremonies yet to come, 
—Ere you enter ikrtiier. 

Oro. To-morrow night 

No cherubim will guard the gates that lead 
Unto our blissful thrones. These ivory temples 
Will, dedicated both to Janus, stand 
Open in all the civil wars of love. 

EvR. How, Oroandes!— thou art wanton, friend ; 
We yet are clothed in thoughts as pure and white 
As new-created vestals.— Such disooarse 
Will not be harmony, whoi, fettered in 
Your bridal beds, we willing captives lie. 

Oro. Nor discord, my £urione-*-The modest blush 
Corals the virgin cheek no longer than 
The treacherous light betrays her to the view 
Of the delighted paranymphs. 
The curtained bed presents unknown delights, 
Clothed in unpractised nature; which, improved 
By Love's assimilating virtue, warms 
The unformed embryo into full blown joy. 

Eur. What fthall I call this?— experknental, or ima- 

Oro. Thy virtue best knows what. [ginary. 
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Glo. I see, my lord, the active wan afford . 
Some time to melt in passive thoughts, your steel 
Soft love may polish to a looking glass* 

£uR. Yes, and vrork the waving plume into a fan. 

Glo. The stubborn helmet into lawn, and strew 
. Bodkins and pins for rapiers round their beds. 

Zan. Why, ladies, though we have been 
Immured in steel, wc are no Cyclops yet: 
Our joints are supple, tliough not weak as those 
Whose knees are oftener to his mistress bowed 
Tlian to his god; who measures out his life 
In wanton galliards, and a fiddlestick 
Knows better how to handle than a sword. 
No stand of pik^ their bristled squadrons place 
About our chins ; nor are our lips hedged in 
With quickset beards which thatch a Scythian's face. 
The soldier, when he'th stewed his bowels in 
The blood and sweat of enemies, is then 
Most fit to kiss the balmy hps of peace; 
His fresh and lusty appetite digests 
What glutted courtiers surfeit on, and makes 
. Their labor his refreshing exercise. 

Glo. We cannot doubt the softness of your limbs 
As long as flints will break on feather beds. 

Zan. Thy active wit, my Glorianda, sports 
In our rude fatncies' deserts. 

Oro. Let her, friend; to-morrow night she must» 
Impaled within the narrow circle of 
Thy arms, be barred that liberty; and then 
Her world of virgin thoughts will all conclude 
In the possessioi^ of Elysium; 
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Her lilies aUd thy laurel both will be 
O'eriopped by Cupid's myrtles. The Phcenix 
' And warlike ^agle.to a wilderness, 
Untrod by fancy's future steps, may fly. 
Whilst Venus* doves are harboured in your breasts. 

Enter Page, 

Page. My lord— 

Org. To me!— thy business? [Page gives him a letter. 
From his majesty. 
It nought contains but what must be obeyed. 

Page. I shall return that answer. Sir. [Exit. 

•Org. They must not see this, it may contain 
News that may ruffle all their calm delights. [Aside. 

£uR. What was this fellow's business, Oroandes? 

Org. The king hath sent for me. Go, virgin friends. 
This night lie shivering in your native ice; 
The blooming spring approaches, which mu!it change 
Your snow to beds of roses.— Good night ; 
Blest angels clasp their wings about your beds. 

[Exit Oroandes. 

Zan . Come, I '11 only wait ^ou to your chamber door. 
And there— leave my best wishes to attend you ikrther. 

[Exeunt severally. 

Enter the Priest ofHymeHf two Maids leading Buf- 
- FOViB, Creon and Leucipfus leading THSOCRiif e, 
• Carlo borne in a Chair^ Arratus with lights and 

Attendants. 

Car. Carry me gently: —oh that my pain should so 
vex me at this good time ! 
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Being eametothemiiile pftheiUge^ the mHdUi begin 
to WMX oHifflMihes of Ugkt wUhm thecurtahh Vah- 
LORB in manner of a gkott ^petwif end iudienfy 
draws hack within the curtain. 
Pr. What prodigies are these? 
An. The light appears agaiD. 
Car. It is some spectrum. 
BuF. I hope the devil wont forbid the bamn. 

He appears again^ at which the bearerSf letting fall 
Carlo*8 chair^ run hastUyforthf aU hut Carlo, who 
lies sprawling on the ground: to him enters one dis- 
guind in a dreadful shapes representing the Devil 
Dbv. Prepare, prepare, 
I come to bear 
Thy body where 
No eye shall e'er 
Behold thee more, but those that share 
With thee in everlasting care. 
Car. Oh ! db ! I cannot rise ; some good body save me 
Dev. Come, come away; [firom the spirit. 

Hell hates delay, 
I sent the day, 
I dare not stay. 
Least Ught my ugly form betray; 
Ghosti may not see what mortals may. 
The. [o^e.] Begone, foul fiaid, there are some saving 
Of mercy yet hang over him, and s^ps [drops 

Thy eager haste. 
Dev. Oh, do not waste 
Thy time in the air; heaven his eternal doom 
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Hath sealed wkh anghisauC bloocU tmt will no room 

For such damned aoubadnait 

Thou art called up to ait. 
Circled with glorf/midst the blittfiilthrQiiQi; . 
But he cast dowii--down» where in hollow gioans i 

His tins shall still complain. 
The. Tears will wash off their stain. 
There need no flames to purge them. liye, live then. 
But only to repent on earth; which when 

Performed, come rest with me. 
Car. Where art? <^ let me see. 
Thk. That is not in my power to grant; to thin 
Unbodied air I am resdyed, whidi in 

This region only hovers 

Till time and fkte discovers 
What will become of thee. Dbv. What but to go 
With me where floods of flaming sulphur flow 

Through dark and sooty caves. 

Where endless madness raves; 
Where living flame in everlasting night 
Still dying bums, but burning gives no light? 

Tlie busy furies there 

His restless bed prqiare 
Of molten gold, spread o'eat with burning flakes. 
Curtained vnth horror, and begirt with snakes. 

Then cease, and haste unto 

Those white souls that have fllew 
Above my reach, which I have only 'power 
To envy, not to hurt The. But can the hour 

Not be awhile prolonged? 
Dbv. Then destiny were wrongedf 
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ShMng hit ekaintt he runs tawardi Atm, ai which enUrs 

the Priest in his ponti/ieal ommnents; eu he begins 

to readf the Devils row/ing^ runs forth 

P&. I tiiought thou durst not stand to encounter with 
so brave an enemy as this. [Noise within, at which 

Carlo rising, runs halting forth. Exit Priest, 

Enter Vanlorc, Theocrine, and two Bandits. 

Van. They're gone, and too mudi frightened to 
return in haste. 

The. Our plot hath equal to our iirishes thrived. 

Van. I am indebted^ brave bandits, to you;. 
But will requite, it in the like attempt. 
Whene'er occasion shall require my aid. 

1 Ban. We are so much your creatures, Sir, that 'tis 
The child of duty, when our gratitude 
Offers all service to so loved a master. 

Van. Time will admit but small commerce of words^ 
My actions still shall speak me your's. 

The. Dear Vanlore, let's begcme; 
They will pursue us soon as they 've collected 
Their yet unrallied spirits. 

Van. Thou art the loadstone, Theocrine, by whose 
Attractive power the compass of my thoughts, 
Directed by thy wit, their needle, steers 
My almost shipwrecked hopes, into a safe 
And quiet harbour of content [Exeunt omnes. 

Enter Okoavd^s alone, reading a note. 
Oro. The hour— five; the place— the plain beneath 
The hermits rook. . 
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1 have not missed in either circumstance, 

Unless my haste anticipated time. It yet is not full five. 

The morning hath pot lost her virgin blush. 

Nor step but mine soiled the earth's tinselled robe. 

How full of heaven tliis solitude appears. 

This healthful comfort of the happy swain ; 

Who, from his hard but peaceful bed roused up. 

In 's morning exercise saluted is 

By a full choir of feathered choristers. 

Wedding their notes to the enamoured air. 

Here Nature, in her unaffected dress. 

Plaited with vallies, and embossed with hills. 

Enchased with silver streams, andfiringed witli woods. 

Sits lovely in her native russet; whilst 

Lame Art, to hide her known deformity 

With painting, surfeits each jdisceming eye. 

Enter the King disguised. 
Oro. Tis he, but strangely changed* 
Kino. Oroandes, you're now a loyal subject 
Org. All my ambition ne'er flew higher. Sir, 

Than in that region of your thoughts to thrive. 
King. There it was grown to full maturity 

Ere thou wrotest man^ my Oroandes; but I must. 

Like wanton Nero, either ruin all 

The glorious structure of thy hopies, or live 

Imprisoned in thy loyalty. Thy life. 

Till now my strongest fortress, is become 

The fetal engine of my ruin. 

Org. Heaven! what have I done to merit this? 
King. Nothing, but been too virtuous, and by that 
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centered affections which I must remove^ 
Or shake thee iato chaos. 

Otto. This langttage blasts me : sure, I have no sin 
Ponderons enough to buoy your vengeance up 
Unto this dangerous height Did I but think 
One viper lodged in my remotest thought, 
I'd tesff each fibre of my heart to find 
The monster forth; and, in my blood embalmed, 
Throw it as for a« life's short span can reach. 
But Heaven my witness is, no flame of zeal 
But hath been yoar> i'the second magnitude: 
My vows, of kin to those t paid the gods. 
My prayers, but love and duty— fired into 
A holy calenture. Yet, if all this. 
Like a small star's kind influence governed by 
A regal planet's cross aspects, must drop 
Its foding beams into that house of death. 
Your fierce destructive anger, let me show 
The latitude of my obedience, in 
Dying at the commend of him for whom 
I only wish to Hve. Did all my friends 
Look on tl^ object tfaaxmgh their lears, the ^host 
Of my desid mo^er, citable of grief 
As of eternity, and yet clothed in 
Humanity's most firail affsclioB»; alt 
Those rivulets of sorrow should not wash 
The sanguine stain of ray resohres, so they. 
If executed, could procure a calm 
In this high tempest of your soul. 

KiiTG. Thy vMue fkthoms not my depth of guilt. 
Such a prevention ef my anger would 
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On\f exdiaoge the active peaskxi for 
Sorrow as insapportabie; those characters* 
Which must unfokl the sables of my soid. 
Are in dark hieroglyphks hid, thiough whM^h 
Thy strength of jodgmeet eaanol pierce. 

Oro. You speak in misty wondnrs. Sir ; such as lead 
My apprehension into wild nteanders. 

Kino. This will unriddle all our doubtB-*Draw. 

Oro. Against my sovereign ! An act so wicked would 
Retort the gvilty steel into my breast 
Fear never yet marbled a coward's blood 
More than obedience mine: that breath hath locked. 
In ice the panting channels of my heart. 
No spirits dare from their cold center move. 

Kino. Will you deny— when I comiqand? 

Oro. Pardon me, royal Sir; had such a voice 
Legitimated my attempts, I had 
Not paused at the encounter of a danger» 
Horrid as all the wars of the elements. 
When ruffled into storms, could present: 
I would bestride a cloud with lightning charged. 
In *s ftill career affiront a thunderbolt. 
Leap througb the clefts of earthquakes, or attempt 
To prop tihe ruins of a fidling rock. 
Yet count all tliis my hc^piness, so I 
Met death in the white robes of loyalty. 
But to encounter such a. ghastly foe^ 
In the black shadow of rebellion, shakes 
The strongest pillars of my soul. You are my king ! 
My king— whose fWywns Aould be 
More dreadful to me, than oraculous truths 
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When tlircatening sudden ruin; your sacred person 
Is circled with divinity, which, without reverence 
To touch, b sacrilege; to look on, sin; 
Unless each glance is ushered with a prayer. 
Kings are but living temples, wherein is, 
As in the nation's center, the chief seat 
Of their protecting god: and shall I, then. 
Pollute my hands in blood, whose every drop 
Would swell my country's tears into a £ood? 

King. Are my attempts prized at so cheap a rate? 
Wears not my sword a danger on its point. 
As well as thine?— Draw, or 1 shall conclude 
Tis fear, not loyalty, that charms thy hand. 

Oro. This stirs my blood:— were you a private man, 
That only had his better genius to 
Protect him, though allied to me by all 
The ties of nature and of friendship, yet 
Being thus far urged, our swords long since should have 
Made known whose stars the brighter influence had. 

King. I have unfettered all those legal bonds— draw : 
For thy denying now but slights my power. 

Oro. Then, since there's no evasion, [Drwos. 

Witness, ye gods, my innocence is wronged! 
But, gracious Sir— [Kneels 

Before I fall, or stand— less fortunate 
To see your overthrow, oh let me know 
What &te, what cruel fate, hath robbed me of 
The treasures of your love. I never yet 
Sullied my soul with any thought that might 
Deserve your hate; Heaven is my faitl^l witness, 
1 harbour none of you, but such as are 
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More full of zeal than those pure orisons. 

Which martyred saints mix with their dying groans. 

King. And must such goodness die ! — know, noble 
I am 80 far from calling it desert [youth. 

In tfae^ that hath unsheathed my sword, that, in 
This midnight storm of fancy, I can shed 
Some drc^ of pity too, pity to change 
So true a subject for a treacherous guest 
I come not rashly to attempt thy life. 
But long have struggled with my hot desires; 
Stood fiery trials of temptations, which 
Have sublimated reason, till it's grown 
Too volatile to be contained within 
My brain, thqt over-heated crucible. 
I am diseased, and know no way to health 
But through a deluge of thy blood. 

Oro. There needs not then this storm to break dowii 
The bays that verge the crimson sea — this stroke 
Shall open all the sluices of my blood. 

King. Hold!~or else thou robb'st me of my fixed 
There is a cause— [resolves 

Commands me die in the attempt, or kill thee« 

Omo. Dear Sir, reveal it; 

That, ere I faU, my penitential tears 
May from that Iqprous crime expunge my^souL 

King. Alas, brave youth I thy innocence needy not 
The laver of a tear; thy candid thoughts 
White as the robes of angels are, but mine — 
The dKfls <^devi]f. I that should protect 
Ain come to rob my best of subjects— to rob 

Vol. III. o 
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Thee of thy dearest treosara. I know thy love 
To iiir Ennose, inieparable 
AtgoodiWBBfroiiiadeity; yeturart 
Deprive thee of this du&ig of thy soul. 

Oko. With pafdon, royal Str» I eanRot HMdt 
The Cyprian ^^riKOMi is m soon forgot; 
With whom compared* my poor £iiTioiie» 
Though bright to me, to more discemiiig tym 
Shines dim as the pale moon, when she lets Ml 
Through a dark grove har melaacholy beams. 

Kino. Dost tfaoa affect her, yet diif>rai8e a beauty 
That in its orb oontracts divinity! 
This profanation, what had else been sin 
Will render meritorious. Guard thyself. 

[ThByfighif ihe King wnaML 

Oro. Hah! thou bleedest 

KiJi«. Oh, but too 8lowiy-4f your wound achaaali 
No otlier medkine, this will ne'er be boifan. 

IF^ht a^Uftke King w^undti* 

O&o. i doubt that thrwit. 

KiN«. It was a gentle one, and hath concluded 
The business that we Sjiet for. 
Now we are frieficb agaht^^^friends till death. [Afft. 

Oko. Oh, do not Mat; 
Call up your spirits. Sir, there ytt is hope of fif^ 

Kinn, None— my tital powers fki>Hbeir heavy hds 
My eyes are bowing to elenial night, 
My heart beats thick alarmns, yet cMi raRy 
No troops of scattered spirits. — Oh-^i^I Ikiiit! 

Oro. And I grow wM with hotror^wflder than 
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A flame provoked by angry winds. 

What ifaall I do? or whither fly. 

To leave behind me tiiis pumitng guilt 9 [AfMte witkiru 

Kino. Oh! oh! begone, begone, Oroandei» 
Some cow p my draws near. 
MayMt Una yve kmg and happy in tibe embraces 
Of her whom I unjustly strove to have ! 
My dying wishes wait upon your joys. 

Oro. Angels attesd your latest hour! I go 
From hence, but to mcf everlasting woe. \JSsit* 

EnUr fnur BmidiU.^ 

1 Ban. ^Ideath, I'll not lose my share. 

2 Ban. Nor 1, by heaven, althoog^ laeareh 
For what's my own through my opposer*s blood* 

SBav. *Swo«ds! what,d'yequtJTdlbrtrifles? Pox 
on you for covetous enseals, take all mine. 
4 Bah. And mine too, so you will be content. 
iBan. Another prize, tJieapoil of this will reconcile us. 
2 Bav. He hieeds!— Sh-^o— hestuiiHit-^Let'i strip 



3BAv.Tbeae*alifeJnhim. Let's bear lum off. I 
have heard the captive lady speak of a precious ctrdiai 
ahe hath; if it recover him, his ranso«i ma^ he better 
worth Ihan ^tese gaudy dothes. 

4 Ban. Here, lend your hands. 

IThey Unf Ae hoitf •» « eloakt and exeunt. 

Emter Bvwwovim amd Cki»«bov. 
Bvr. Oh, Gudgeon, we are undone, thene is a# le- 
covering of her: what shall I do for another wife? 
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GuD. Shall I let her cry, master. 

BuF. Ah! do^ good careful senrant; some of these 
honest people may chaDce to know of her: aloud, good 
Gudgeon. 

GcD. IMaunti on a stool.'] O yes— O yes— O yes— 
If any man in city, town, or country, can teD any tii 
ings of a strayed lady — 

Enter Arratvs and Carlo. 

Ar. What*« this? a hobby-horse dance? 

BuF. Oh! no. Sir.— Good nuncle, be quiet. My 
man Gudgeon is only making known my loss. 

Ar. b this tiiy grief, unpolished clown? 

BuF. Why should I cry myself, as long as I had a 
man? 

Ar. Thou art a scandal which will ever stick 
Like a corroding cancer on my name. Be gone 

[Kicki kirn. 
Back to thy rustic father, and there spend 
Thy time 'mongst beasts less savage than thyself! 

BuF. Why then, fiurewell! A turd for all such nun- 
des. Come, Gudgeon, well e'en go home to plough 
again. 

Gi7D. Ay, and whistle better tunes than e*er we 
learned at court Ex. Buffonis mnd Gvdoeoh. 

Enter a Meuenger. 
Car. Oh save me, brother! here comes the ghost 
Mbss. My lord Arratus, you are suddenly expected 
at the court 
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Ar. Why, good friend; what*s the matter? 

Me88. The king and my lord Oroandes are missing. 

Car. How! lost! I hope my daughter's messenger 
hath not transported them. Was it a ghost carried 
them away, friend? Speak, man.— I hear them still. 

Mess. 1 come not to jest, Sir— My lord, are you 
ready? 

Ar. I will fdlow thee.^How am I perplexed f Come, 
brodier, I will see you to your chamber. 

Car. We will not go through the gallery, the place 
smells of brimstone. {JExeunt omnes. 

Enter Zannazarro, Glorianda, arui 

ElTRIONE. 

Zan. How sad a change is thisl This morning was 
Appointed for more joyful interviews. 

Glo. When last nighfsslumbers robbed our wake- 
ful hopes 
Of the deticious births of fkncy, 'twas 
With fidrer promises; else our closed eye» 
Had not been then made flood-gate» to these tears* 
Poor Eurione! I fidn would comfort thee, 
But my own griefs make me a stranger to 
That balmy language. 

Zan. Dear sister, thy passions are too violent; 
The messengers are not yet all returned. 
Nor have we spoke with Arratus; some of which 
May happily bring news of them. 

Glo* They may, Eurione; stifle your panions until 
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Enter Aiuiatui. 

Zav. My lord, yoa eitiier come to Aire in grief 
Witii us, or ease otir*s by some blest diBO0i?ery. 
You>e heanl what royal nunend let fly this dampl 

Aa* OurioyereigB*Blort? 

Glo. Too sad a truth! 

An. My hurgeatintdUgeiice lies within the walls of 
the city, and there he hath not yet been heard of. h 
none with htm, my lordf 

Za¥. Yea,— Oroandes. 

An. I will go have the city searched. 

Eur. That hath already proved a fmitk^ laboi; 
Vain as the glimmeringi of onr hope, they *re gone 
Beyond the reach of our indniArious care. 
Some cruel fate hath laid an ambui^ to 
Betray the strength of all our joys in them. 

Entir Musengsr. 

Zav, Here comes our last of hopes; speak thy succent. 

Mess. Not good, my lord; weVe traversed all the 
That circle lofty £ryx» and yet seen [fields 

No cheerful beam of wished intelUgence. 
We left no traveller unasked, no cottage lay 
So unfirequented but we found it out. 
And into strict esLamination took 
Its rustic owner. Yet our journey was 
Oft, by the dangerous excursions of 
Troops of bandits, obstructed; uJk from whom 
Our speed, not strength, conveyed us. All we found 
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Worthy to fix an observation, was 
A place beneath the hermit's rock; which, stained 
With store of blood, did by that blush confess 
So late a guilt, no cloud had, since 'twas shed. 
Dropped tears enough to wash it off; \ye searched 
The purple grass, but no vestigia found, 
*Le8s this may do it, to inform us whence it came. 
[Shows a Hoody handkerchiefs which they find to 
he the King's 

Eur. Oh my prophetic fears! 

Zau . Our sorrows are confirmed. 

Glo. They are— in bloody characters. 

Ar. I will go and secure the citadel, and cry trea^ 
son. . \Egcit, 

Zan. Sorrow outgrows all my resolves. 

Eur* And my heart rents with ibis divided gnef. 

Zav. This is an act of these untamed bandits. 
These plagues of Sicily ; but if the force 
Of Syracuse can bay their power, we'll have 
Their heads to build a temple o'er his grave. 



END OF ACT IV. 
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ACTV. 

The King led in hy a Bandit, FTeroina preparing ta 
dress him. 

King. I 've now got strength enough to render thanks 
Unto the fiur preserver of my life. 
Where is she, Sir? 

Her. Here, ready to second my first weak endeavours. 

King. They then were strengthened by some power 
The common reach of art; my weakness else [above 
Had yet confined me to my sickly bed. 

[He sits whilst she dresses him*. 

Ban. Let me assist you, lady. 

Her. Your change of cobr argues feintness. Sir; 
This will recal your i^irits. \Gives him a cordiaL 

D*ye feel no alteration? 

King. Yes, my spirits stir as if they would shake off 
The sluggish weight of weakness; I am grown 
Active as if the vigorous strength of youth 
And health were Wedded in my heart; my blood 
Runs as it scorned to be confined within 
The channels of my veins, yet is allayed 
By the even temper of my soul. Sure thb 
Rare cordial was some deity's rich gift 
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Her. Tlie- fitter to be givoi to those they love. 
For such you are, else my poor medicines, had. 
Ne'er thus effected miracles. 

Bak.. Am I no longer useful here? If not. 
My business calls me hence. 

KiMo. Sir I should wrong your courtesy to draw 
You from the front of time, if aught that may^ 
Concern yourself commands you hence. 
Ban. Then I will take my leave. 
King. My thanks attend you. Sir. [Ex, Bandit, 
Her. How much in every turning of the eye 
Doth he resemble my heroic love. lAiide. 

King. You 're sad, sweet lady. 
Her. I have a cause, and such an one that did 
You know, your goodness would commiserate 
My wretched fortune. 

King. Reveal it, lady; I perhaps may be 
Enabled then to give your cordials back 
In some such courtesy as may deserve 
To be a thankful handmaid unto your's. 

Her. I was resolved to weep away my time 
In private sorrow, but discovery can 
Not aggravate my woe; besides, I may 
Venture to lodge a secret, where I have found 
Such temperate virtues the souFs portals bar: 
I'll only with this question usher in 
My own discovery. Is Sicily your place 
Of birth, or not? 
Kino. It is, and breeding both.. 
Her. I'll not demand what were the parentage 
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Where I find rirtues plant nobOily ; 
Yet would be lotHi to a plebeian breaat 
To trust what I must now divulge. 

Knro. You may be confident I am a gentlematt» 
A»well by birth as education, lady, 

Hsm. I do prenme it» Sir, and therefi>re wiah. 
Of all I now remain amongat to be 
Known unto you akme. 
You never had relation to the court? 

Kivo. There was my breeding. 

Her. Near the person of the king? 

KiN«* One of his bed-chamber; and, 'tis no boast 
To say, as well beloved of him as any; 
There being in the qpinion of the court 
A near resemblance of our looks. 

Her. Then sure my name is not a stranger to you. 
Have you not heard of the Cyprian princess? 

KiMo. The beauteous Heroina? 

Her. The wretched Heroina.— Such Tm sure 
Is my condition in my present state. 

King. [Kneels.} Pardon this child of ignorance,.my 
rude 
And unbecoming boldness. 

Her. Rise, Sir; we are oon^Mnions yet. 
And hope we ahall be till your royal master 
Possess what long since was intended his. 
By what disaster I was cast upon 
This dreadful precipice of danger, as 
We are withdrawing I '11 relate; but not 
To tempt adanger^atay you longer here. 
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Knro. Your care can haye no satiilactioti but 
A loyal servant's prayers. lExeunt om. 

Enter OmoAnnuB mnd m Surgeaiu 

Oro. Not find the body» sayest? 

Suli. No^Sir:-*yetby the large effusion of his blood 
Had a too sad assurance of the place. 
Some mountaineertfliaye certainly conveyed 
His body thoice to burial; those bloody characters 
Are arguments of no less ill than death. 

Oro. Then I am lost eternally— lost to all 
That bears a show of goodness ; heaven and earth 
Will both strive to forget they ever knew 
A soul deformed with wickedness like mine. 
My feverish sins dry up the dews of mercy 
In their descent, and blast all virtue that 
Approaches near me. I shall never find 
A saint in heaven, or friend on earth, but will. 
As a dire prodigy, created to 
Scatter infection through the world, forsake 
My hated company, as fit to mix 
With nime but the society of devils. 

SuR. Sir, I wish I in aught else could serve you. 

Oro. I thank thee^ friend. lExit Surtfeon. 

Heavens! 
What an unwieldy monster am I grown. 
Since by this act swelled to a regicide! 
Oh my accursed stars, that only lent 
Your influence to light me to damnation! 
Not all my penitential tears ^ill e*er 
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Wash off the spots from my stained soul ; this gangrene 

Ii cured by no Uxivium but of blood. 

My heart is lodged within a bed of snakes. 

Such as old fancies armed the furies with. 

Conscience waits on me like the frighting shade» 

Of ghosls— when ghastly messengers of death; 

My thoughts are but the enforced retreats 

Of tortured reason to a troubled foncy. 

Hah!— am I surprised I— 

Enter Surgeon. 

SuR. Sir, not by me: — I only, finding that 
You were much troubled at this accident^ 
Am come to lend you my assistance in 
Concealing .of your person; until, by 
The mediation of your friends, you may 
Open these harsh obstructions of your fate. 

Oro. This is a courtesy I never merited. 
Either from heaven, or thee — their messenger.. 
My hopes are yet not wholly ruined; 1 will 
Along with thee, and in some dark disguise 
Expect the clouded rays of better things. {Exeunti 

Enter Vanlore, Theocrine, and Bandits,^ 
Van. Now, Theocrine, 1 boldly may engage 

My promise for thy safety,— we are past* 

All habitable places. 
The. Were not thy compsmy my best security^ 

This desert*8 wild inhabitants would fright 

Me more than all my father's scouts^ to whom» 
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Without a blush, my innocence would dare 
Disrobe my actions: now I fear no fate 
So4Nm1 as the preventing my desires. 

Vav. Thou art the joy and comfort of my life. 
More cheerftil than the sun^s society 
To winter-starved Scythians. — Come* my love. 
This bed of violets courts us to repose. 
Now— now within the circle of my arms 
I.grasp a gem« by me more {urized than all 
The world^s five zones' embraces; now we live 
In the upper sphere of foncy, and spin XMtt 
The evenest threads of all our mortal web. 
These are the sugared minutes of our lives* 
The balmy drops that cure the mind*s sad wounds. 

Since nan lost paradise, he knew no place 

To emblem heaven, but in a woman's &ce. 

The. Why, thou artwanton, friend; this is discourse 
For love that hath not outgrown in&ncy; 
Our*s now is too mature. — 

Van. Nor ever will. Whoi we are both grown old^ 
Thy polished ivory fiirrowed o'^er with ag^ 
In silver robes on beauty's nnns placed. 
Our mutual wonder still shalllast: but I 
Must bind up all the gaudy flowers of love 
In threads of admiraticm; no epithets 
Such fragprant virtues separated from 
The general name of good, can e'er again 
Pick out and bind them in due praises up. 
. The. 1 can be weU content to hear thee talk 
On any argument, but a less pleasing 
.Thou G0uld*8t not well have taken. 
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Enter a Bandit 

Ban. *Sdeath, captain, what d* ye meant Thkis 
no place of lafetjr, tiie ways are all beiet with troops 
of horse; our scouts beat in from all parts wounded 
and bloody; if we all betake not oniaelTeB to our arms 
we are lost in an instant. 

The. Oh! pritkee» Yanloie, hartcn hence. 

Van. I only fear thy safety. [Exeunt mmut^ 

Mnter iw& Bandits wounded. 

1 Ban. 'SdeathI we must be gone. 

2 Ban. *1^ not onr use to run. , 

1 Ban. Pox on % the odds is unreasonable. 

2 Ban. *Swounds! I think they have honed all the 
carters in the coontry; the Unck skinned rogues, my 
rapier eonld hardly pierce them. 

1 Ban. But thdr*s pierced us; Ihave.a woundheie 
yawns like a dragon— let 's hasten to a oirgoon. 

EmteraBandkbleedinff^mdfiiU, 

3 Ban. Hell peiish altbetdaves! I'm killed by a 
rustic dog ; and what tormenttmemost^iiM uwnerenged. 

1 Ban. Bmnt bvodier, we woidd helpthee, but want 
it ourselves. 

3 Ban. Yet bear me from the villains, and, if tune 
permits, bury me like a ooldler ; I was bom of noiiie pi^ 
rentage, but drove bywantliotheae unlawftil«OB»es,and 
havethls— tlnsformypanidmrnnt {OneMlewsMfMin. 

9. Ban. Hark— 'swoimds! we shall be smpris e d faane 
rightere long iThe^ieaT4ijfkmiJM,fdl,emd ecom. 
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Enter Heroina mlone. 
• Hbiu What deipente wMtdies do I live amongstf 
Terror alarums them from every side! 
Their scoutt tyring mo intolligcnoe but de«di 
Approaching at their lMCln» awl yet 
They bathe in riot, and with bloody oaths 
Stab heaven betwixt tmck wvrd they speak; their 

prayen 
Are only for damnaliony though they brealiie 
Their souls JbiHi widi HHtt teuM wish* 

Enter m JKswA'f , lihm^ 

Ban. Damme-^ashertlifeaiidaBMfry. "Swomds^ 
if we die— we die— let *s be merry whilst we Bve. 

Her. I tremble at this villaiB^i sight [Offentofo. 

Ban. Whittier now, doxyf— *S^leath» you whore, 
come hither.— Pox on your squeanish flMse; Uedowib 
or ril cut thy throat 

Her. You will not offer to abuse me thus? 

Ban. DWHian, Tit do*t an thou wci« vy sister; thy 
puling shall not save thee. 

HxR. Upon my iTMas I beg liiM nettetoucfa ne. 

Ban. Thou wilt be heard better lying iqKHi thy back. 

Her. Thou kiiowest mxk wAnm <teu iajofert;— I 
am a princess. 

Ban. The better, then the b«y I btgit win beixible 
by the mother's m i n < ' siieuBdil will you Mt fae&dl 

Her. Is none mere cMH nmr9 
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Enter the King. 
King. What WUaoy is this? 

[Snatekts forth the Bmidifi noord. 
Forbear, unhallowed slave! 
This weapon shall avenge har, if thou durst 
Abuse her with the least undyil toudi. 

Enter two Banditi. 

1 Ban. *S wounds, help me here; this rascal hath 
got my sword. 

2 Ban. Dar^ the thawed snake to sting? Dehver 
him his sword. 

King. I will, so you will promise he shall use 
It not to force resistless women^s honor, 
As late he did attempt this noble virgin^; 
And, if by me not timely rescued, had 
Made it the prize of his overmastering strength. 

S Ban. Must you. Sir, make conditions. 

[They both draw and lay at him* 

Whilst they are fighting f enter Vanloee and 
Theoci^ine. 

Van. What is the cause of this? 
Sheath your swords. 

That man that dares proffer. another blow. 
Forfeits his Ufe for tribute to my sword. 

Her. This was a timely rescue ; and hath, by 
The fair redemption of my honor, more 
Than satisfied all those arrears, your life 
Did stand engaged in to my useful art 
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KiH o. The brightest stars that ruled my fate did light 
Me lo the bkst employment; bat had aU 
Set, ere their influence had attained its end. 
Had not this gcutl^n$n*ff assistance lent 
New vigor to their ftding beamk 

Her. I must confen ai debt of thanks to hinpt; 
Which, if irregular ofiuiion prove 
No enemy to his own saHstj^ shall 
Be suddenly ctischarged. You nuty peredr^ Sir* 
How black a storm waits on the lives of all 
Your wild associates; wherdbre^ifyouhave 
An overswaying power amongst tiiem, choose 
The now presented oj^rtunity 
To free you ftom all Ibture fears; whidi thus 
I *11 light you to:— Draw up your company. 
And let those persecutors of my honor be 
My convoy to the court; you*ll find a prince 
To be entreated, when your advocate 
Bears Her(Hna*s name. 

Van. [KneehJ] Pardon me, best of women, and impute 
My rudeness to my ignorance. 
If any service can extenuaie 

Crimes cd such monstrous growth, our bk)odsshaU pay 
The forfdt of our disobedience in 
The not peifeming it 

Hsiu Your hopes <tf safety prompt me to belkve. 
Come, Sir, you shall attend us to the court 

Kivo. I am your vassal, madam ; proud to serVe 
Snch a command to nsher my desires. 

[Ex€UMt smiiei. 

Vol. mi. f 
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Enter Okoav DEB ahme^ in the ]u^it of a Forester. 
Oro. N<* yet— not yet at quiet;— no disguise 

Is dark enough to curtain o*er my guilt; 

Pale as the ghastly looks of men oondemned 

It sits upon my coBscienoe. 1 see thore is 

No place affords that soul a safe retreat. 

That is pursued by a sharp-scented sin. 

The prosperous minrdarer that hath clothed his guilt 

In royal ermines, all those furs of state 

Cannot preserve from 4irembhng;— he looks on 

Dejected wretches, as assassinates; 

And each petition for a poniard fears. 

Yet these are moste secure than I; they may 

Pretend to merit in their wickedness. 

And call their crimes the cure of sickly states; 
But I am left no refuge, less to know 
The depth of horror can no farther ^<u 
— Alas, poor virtue! all thy white-winged zeal 

Is wrought into a bed of sables, since 

Leaving thy heavenly dictates, I betrayed 

Myself unto these sooty guurds of hell. 

Whose black inhabitants already call 

Me one of their society. My eyes 

Are grown more killing than the basilisk*8. 

And each vein filled with poison, since these hands. 

These cursed hands, were stained with royal bloody 

Hah!— all this is true — 

But do I want more desperation yet? 

Are there not fiends enough now waiting on me. 
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To guide my trembling hand until it reach 
The centre of my life? 

[Draws a sword from behind the, curtiuiiu 
Tliis &tal weapon slew my princ^ 
This was his blood that stains it,-^ 
The blood that warmed those brows, a<;rowB embraced^ 
Let forth by me to embalm the earth; and in 
Warm vapours spend the precious breath of life. 
Which mounting upwards sent perfimies to heaven. 
But now thou must be dipped in that which will 
Leave a perpetual rust upon thy steel» 
More frdting than a canker;— blast all that near it 
Andy as it cools, infect the ambient air [grows* 

With blasts more deadly than the steams of helL 
How it pants to comeforthi {Sets ikesword to his hreasL 
Hah! something stays my hand; 
My better angel sure hath left me quite. 
— However, I will not do it. 
Although that every blast of air I draw 
Be more tormenting than the gasps <^ death. 
No^ I will live— live till developed guilt 
Makes me a public spectacle of hate—and then 
Fall with my sins about me, when eadi tongue 
Adds to their ponderous wdght a ftill-mouthed curse. 
The subtle spirits, that like lightning fly 
Thorough my blood, have not yet suffered me 
To parle with sleep since the unhappy act 
I find them something calmed, and will attempt 
To reconcile them in this gentle shade. 

lUesdown. 
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Having lain still mohile^ enter two B^ndks: 
1 Baw. We have lost our company. 
S Ba^. No matter, Tve sl^ll find liie' way to court; 
I fear nothing but how we shall do to lire honest 

1 Ban. The place re^res it not, at most *tvfilf be- 
enough to seem so. 

2 Ban; Though we never used it much, I 'doubt not 
but hypocrisy is an art easily learned. 

t Ba». Come, let's hasten, I would willingly see 
thee bef?ween the king and the captive princess. 
2 Ban. Her captivity is like to be our redemption. 

1 Ban. If it prove not so, we must dance off the stage 
m a baiter. What do they caH her namef 

2 Ban". Heroina, daughter to the Cyprian king, be- 
tfO<iied to onr*s a long time since, when he was abroad 
in his travels. 

1 Ban. 'Twill be a joyful meeting unto them. 

2 Ban. Had we not had ill luck, a bandit had been 
his taster, [llieif discover Oroandss.] How now, 
what have we here?— So ho!-* what art? 

1 Ban. Tush; some drunk fbrest^r; let him alone^ 

lExeunt Bandits. 

Or. IRises."] Heroina! a princessi 
And carrying to- the court by bandSbl 
It is the unhappy kidy that was betrothed* 
Unto my^ mui^ered Bovereign*-^igbted bn* 
In their excursions by these renegadocs. 
Poor lady! I have spoiled her ^tertainment thtre. 
But I will follow them^ and with nty Wood 
Crimson the sables that must cloud the day. [Exit. 
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Enter Arratus ; nervants^^ttrng forth, two. throtrnt the 

one richlyadom^ the afihfir ^»erfidin nwwmu^T 

before the blaek ihrone.aUdtlef on juihM a icrovn is 

llM on> a mourning ewkion ; before %he jn^mr ihnme 

is phesd, the picture of the King. 

An. Come— emne— see all things set In order. The 

princess is athand— 'fie— fie! this is an unexpected 

trouble— away you gross witted rascal; doftnotsee we 

strive to .paint .our sorrow in chequered woik. But 

this *tis when women sit at the helm of state: they 

square all court entertainments to the &shionofthelast 

romance they heard. [Shout and aeclanwtions within.'\ 

Hark ! they are entered the palace; I hear the cannon 

Ifo off from the fiwrts :•— Begone, and make way. 

Loud music: enter the Lord High JMkrshal^ his white 
rod wreathed in block ribbon; next Atm, the Km g 
and VjknhOKE.leading 'Hbroina» her train borne up 
by Theoorine. 

At the other door^ whilst a soft and mehmxihol^ music 
plags witMnf eaKter-ZAVVMHAimOt Glorianda, and 
EuRTONE, all in mourning; ^axmazarro kneels, 
and having kissed Heroin a*8 hand^is raised by her, 
she saluting the other Ladies. 
Za.n. . The best of welcomes this sad place affords 

Waits OD your grace^s entertaimnent 
Glo. And we to do what service lies within 

The verge of 'Oar. endeavouB. 

Her. I thank you both^ sweet ladies, and mu^t first 
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Employ your service in declaring what 

These silent emblems of a sorrow mean. 

I have not seen grief in the like disguise : 

The laurel and the fbneral C3^ress here 

Havre wreathed their ill met branches, and contend 

Whose leaves shall crown the Syracusan queen. 

Zan» Wilt please you ascend your throne, and there 
Lend your attention to the saddest story 
That e^erdid yet Sicilians annals blot? 
[She ascends the throne: Zann azarr^ draws the curtain 

from before it and discoters the picture of the King. 

Zan. Beh(4d, great princess, 
All but the memory of his living fame 
Of Syracusa*s monarch. 

[She swoons, and falls from the throne, 

Glo. Oh help— help the princess! 

Eur. Madam— dear madam! 

Ar. Bear her forth, and give her more air. 

Her. Hold! — ^I am better here: — ^If any thing 
Revive my spirits, 'twill be this that puts 
Me in the mind of my deceased lord. 
Unhappy woman! first to know— then love. 
Engage thy faith, yet never to enjoy! 

Enter Oroandes in his own habit. 
Why stand you thus amazed ? 

Zah» Pardon us, madam! Had the united dust 
Of some dead friend^ whose memory's near forgot, 
Vinted earth in his known shape again, 
Our wonder could not have arrived unto 
A higher pitch. Let mc embrace thee, friend* 
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Eur. — My deareit Oroandes. 

Oro. Stand ofif— yet fitrther off; 
You know not what you touch: 
You safer for may grapple with a flame. 
Or in his midnighfs walk affront a fiend 
Armed with full phial» of destructive wrath. 
The graye*s inhabitants, when folded in j 

Corruption, are not more defiled than I. 

Zan. What tends this language to ? 

Oro. Destruction, Zannazarro. 

Eur. How hast thou lost thy temper, Oroandes? — 
Prithee look on me, friend; or am I grown 
A stranger to thy knowledge? 

Oro. Leave me, Eurione; thou art of kin 
Unto those hallowed angels that did once 
Attend my actions; and must now, with tliem, 
A stranger to thy Oroandes grow. 

Eur. Neglected thus! Alas! where shall I weep ? 

Her. You are to me a stranger. Sir; yet in 
Your look I someditng read, that may concern 
Your absent prince. Collect those scattered spirits 
Now roving in confusion, and relate it. 

Oro. I would, but that it hath a sound so full 
Of trembling horror, 'twill unnerve your joints. 
Yet 1 must do't, no other way can lead 
My soul ^om out this wilderness of fiesh* 
He'smurthered! 

Zan. By whom? 

Oro. Tliis cursed hand; d* ye start? 
I thought 'twould strike the blood out of your checks. 
And make you paler than* the act made me. 
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Twai I— *twas I, that, when your Uooming hofeSf 

Cheered with the ran of ms^estyy were grown 

Big with expected &yon, did edipse 

The glorious li^ in a black ckmd of deaths 

I cut the heart-strings of the land, and fed 

The groaning earth with blood; whose purple had 

Been by an antient stock of ancestors 

Died into royalty. 

Van. Ungrat^ slave! Why are our swords so stow 
To execmte the villain? 

Eviu Oh hold! believe him not— he raves: 
These are the births of a distempered toin. 

Oro. Thou hast but ii^uredme, Eurione, 
In staying their just fury. Farewell, 
Rest in Elysium, whilst I roar in hdl. [Eur. fdls* 

Zan. Oh, brother! if this be true, thou hast undcme 
us all. 

Oro. True!— do not think, 
Tis any natural distenqper that 
Spreads this malignant vapor through my veins. 
Which nought but tlie poison of my guilt corrupts. 
No— I have done it, brother. 
And you are all bound, as you love your prince. 
To see 't revenged with torments : here *s a note 
Will, when I*m dead, direct you where to find him. 
And now I*ve done my business on the earth, 
ru give the first stroke to revenge, and here 

[Sets the sward to his hrtasU 
Open a passage for your swords to enter. [As he is of- 
fering to stab himst^ the King stmfshUkiMd^ 
What bold hand is that? 
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[Throws. off his disfft^ise. 
Rise^ tbcm mirror of true loyally^ 
Ne*'«r,higher.}n 01^ &iror. [They oflhi^eL 

All. Our jgracions sovereign! 
Welcome !•— oh we^oopaie, royal Sk ! 

Kino* You, are all my mpdijoved subjects, such is 
Never was king more b)est— ^Madam» [whoQ^ 

Your presence crowns our blessmgB-^now I stood 
Exalted in the zenith of my fisite. -: 

Who vifoidd notpass a stormy night» to be i 

Thus coqrted by a lovely glorious day ? 
You all are sharers in my heart; 
But thou, my lovel— [To Heroina. 

Thcgieat commaodress of that rc^ fort 
Off ^h these night-piec'd curtains, no such veil 
Shall cloud the perfect beauty of our joys. 

[Puils off the hlaek from the throne. 
Ascend this throne, a place too humble for 
yirtues«o near allied to heaven as thine. 
Now you expect the sttny of my iate 
In Syracusa's seeming widowhood; 
But the full sea of -pleasure cannot yet 
Contract its #yrelling waves: tumultuous jc^s 
Cannot be reconciled into discourse, r 

mi Hymen*s taper to possession lights 
Our just desires, that ddest child of hope. 
— I only have a pronuse to per^rm 
Bcfiire you all unto this gentleman. 
And then will hasten to discharge the arreara . 
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I stand engaged in to your loyalty. 
Are the prisonen ready? 

Van. They wait at the door. Sir. 

Kino. Go, fetch them in. Thou must, my dear. 
Enter two Bandits leading Carlo. 
Meet my first known embraces, in the seat 
Of long neglected justice. Set forth the prisoners. 
My lord, read the indictment 

Ret^. Vittcentio Carlo, you are here accused of 
a murder committed on a Syracusan gentleman ;^ his 
name Vanlore; the aet done by two soldiers, wh(»n 
you hired in the camp at the siege of Ardenna. Guilty 
or not guilty? 

Car. Not guilty, an please your good grace. Alas! 
Inever knewtheman — V. Thereforel beseech your ma- 
jesty to be good to me : I am a poor ignorant man, and 
full of grief for the loss of my only daughter. 

King. That will be proved an act of your own.. — 
Read on. 

Reads. My lord Arratus, you are here accused to 
be of confederacy with Setgntor Carlo, in tlic murder 
of his daughter Theocrine. 

Ar. Who, I! why, I! who dares? 

Kino. Bandits, lay hold of him. Where are the 
witnesses? 

Enter two Officers^ leading Creon and Leucippiis^ 
going lame, and botmd about the head» 
Crk. Oh! oh! so weak, I am hardly able to go ta 
thebar» 
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Leu. I doubt we ahall find it a harder march to the 
gallows; but this I may thank thy yillany for. 

Crs. Thou liest, rascal ; thou promptedst me to alf. 

Kino. Read their accusations. 

Reads. Creon and Leucippus» you are here accused 
of murdering Vanlore^ at the siege of Ardenna; and of 
being accessory to the death of Theocrine, daughter to 
Vincentio Carlo. Guilty or not guilty? 

Cre. Not guilty^ my lord: Iconfess, I was with 
this villain, Leucippus» hired to do it by this wretched 
Carlo, but had no hand in the murder; it was Leucip- 
pus committed it 

Leu. I hope your majesty will not beheve him, for 
the variet is composed of fklsehood. In the death of 
Vanlore, he was as &r forth as myself; but for the loss 
of Theocrine, we neither of us had any hand in it It 
was a plot contrived by Carlo and my lord Arratus; 
but for what ends, we know not. 

Ar. I hope my good service to your majesty hath 
merited better than to have my reputation to be called in 
question by a common rogue. I protest I will sue the 
jascal for a slander; I wiU, slave:— by mine honor, I 
will. 

King. Swear not, my lord, by what you have abused; 
Honor, tiiat venerable title, was 
Slain, when to the law you forfeited your life, 
Bleeding to death at those unworthy wounds 
Which these low actions to high titles give^ 
^-Stand all forth, and attend your doom! 

Car, Be merdful^oh good, my liege, be merciful I 
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Aju 'SwomidB! l8eel8lM|U]i>edhe«led(yftiiiyhead. 

KiNQ. Yojor itQtions pmt noi^; yetsmoe it jg 
The b^ .oeuQMni^n ef a judge, we'll in 
Her virgin zone the sfword of justice wear. 
Oiwover yoursQlveB. [Pulls <xff iketmLfrtm Xheo* 

omvs; ^^AtcA Van;iiO,rb liircjpvcfVri^imiel^ 
Here «ie the witjoess^biovightto atf rm our accuaation. 

Car. Ohy <jet me go!— they are spirits— gho6t»^ 
bQbgQl)tin8— I will .not «tay! This.issome enqhaoted 
place. 

I.Ban. Niiy,.Sir» you ore too &gt to stir. 

Aa. 'Sdeath! whatjuggling*stbi3? 

[VAiit.ORV.ilfK2 Tbeoor^ne AfieW (0 Carlo. 

Van, Sir» recoUect your spirits«*<«nd bestow 
A bksBing on us — both your children now. 

Car. Nay» it is no point. of my religion to pray for 
tbed^. 

The. Sir» we still live, and live to want your prayere. 

Car. I want my money more, that these two rogues 
have CQsened me of; I h(^ your charity wiU make 
them restore it again; I am an old man, and like to 
come to want, And eiwry one hales what he caa catch 
from me. 

King. Cursed miser! 
The law vnll free thee from the £ear of want; 
For though thy damned intentions did oot v«ade 
So far as Action into gmlt— thy life 
Is forfeited to the intended sin. 

[Vanlore wni, Theocrine hMtU 

Thj?. If we were ever gracious in your eyes, 
I-et us beg pardon for him. 
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Act V: LOVB^S VlCTOHY. 22 1 

King. Tbetr lites vat your*s, y«t justice must not be 
Robbed of all interest in them. For your satei 
We '11 mitigate their punishments. All Carlo's wealth, 
That devil which chd tempt him to tfai^sin. 
Being by the l|iw made forfeit unto us, 
We, with his daughter, the fokt Theocrine, 
Wholly bestow on Vanldrie. 

Cab*. Ob! I anrundone^I amundoile! I had bet- 
ter been hanged out of the way, than to have lived to 
have seen my goods thus gave away before my ftice.-* 
Oh that ever I was bom ! 

KiHo. For Arratus— because he valued wealth 
More than his honor, he shall ever lose 
Those glorious titles, now grown burthensome 
Unto his age; which may betake itself 
To needful rest: whilst ail fais places of 
High trust are by the worthier Vanlore managed. 
On whom, as but a just reward unto 
His merits, we bestow them. 

Van. Your majesty will by your goodness teach 
Me future gratitude. 

Ar. And me, perhaps, repentance when too late. 

Kino. For these two villains, the base instruments 
Unto your guilt, since we desire to have 
No blood defile this day's solemnity. 
Let them by public edict be for ever 
Excluded our dominions. And now we've sheathed 
The sword of justice, let me open wide 
The arms of friendship, unto you that have 
Been masked in this meander of our fate. 
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22t LOVB's VICTORY. Act V 

My debts are great to all, bat must remaio 
In Alii arrear, until my offerings paid 
To sacred Hymen, give me liberty. 
Whose altars now well all prepare to warm 
With the purest flame that e*er Sicilia saw. 
Come, Heroina, let*8 conduct them to 

The temple, where united hands shaU prove 
. Our cares are omquered by Victorious Love. 



FINI8. 
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